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Dick sighted the gun, and then held the match to the touch-hole. "Boom!'' went the cannon, and a
yardarm was severed by the ball and fell to the deck of the ship with
a crash, knockiog down several of the redcoats.
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TheLibertyBoysat WestPoint
OR,

Helping to Watc.h the Re"coatse
By BAB.BY lVIOOBE.
with a strong fleet of vessels at almost any i1me, and it
was desired to have advance information, in case such a
move was made.
W ATOHING AND FISHING.
In order to secure this advance information it was
necessary to have some good spies and scouts to do the
"Say, Dick!"
work, and this was why Dick and his Liberty Boys had
"Weli, Bob?"
been sent there.
"What is the matter with General Arnold?"
"I don't know. I didn't know there was anything the
Dick and Bob were now engaged in watching for the
matter with him."
coming of the British fleet, and :fishing at the same time.
"I'm sure there is."
Bob had just taken a good sized fish off his hook when
"What makes you think so?"
he addressed Dick as given at the head 0£ this chapter.
"His actions."
"How d-0es Arnold act that you should think there is
something the matter with him?" asked Dick.
It was the 15th 0£ September, 0£ the year 1780.
"Well, he seems to be restless and uneasy."
Two handsome youths nineteen years 0£ age were standing on the shore 0£ the Hudson river at a point not £ar
"YOU think SO ?"
from West Point, and were engaged in the pleasing work, , "Yes."
or pastime, 0£ fishing.
"I haven't noticed it."
The two were Dick Slater and Bob Estabrook.
"I have."
Dick and Bob were members 0£ a company ·0£ youths
"In what way does he a«, that makes you think he is
who were known far and wide as "The Liberty Boys 0£
uneasy?"
' 76."
"He walks back and forth on the level ground back
Dick was the captain of the company, and as the com0£ the fort so much, with his hands clasped behind his
pany was £amous for the bravery of its members on the
back, his head down and his eyes on the ground."
field 0£ battle, so was Dick himself famous as a scout
"I haven't noticed him, Bob."
and spy.
"Well, I have, and it looks to me as though he was
He had done a great deal 0£ daring and dangerous work
troubled
about something."
£or General Washington, and he was always ready t? do
"Perhaps
he is afraid that the British may come up
more.
the
river
and
capture the £ort."
A week beiore the day on which we introduce them to
"Perhaps so; though I don't see that the danger of that
the reader's notice Dick and his Liberty ~oys had been
sent · up to West Point by General Washington to help happening is imminent enough to make such an old warrior as Arnold look troubled."
Arnold watch the redcoats.
"I wouldn't think so."
It was feared that the British might come up the river
CHAPTER I.

•
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"I'll ri k it."
At this moment an orderly appeared, and said:
"Oh, I know you arc always ready to risk anything,"
"Genernl Arnold wishes to see you at headquarters,
said Bob, with a disgusted air. "You had better lrt nw
Captain Slater."
"All righi.. Tell him l will be there right away-ha, go along."
"No; l will get through all right, Bah.''
I've got a splendid bite."
'I'hen Dick made hi~ 1ra y do\\'n lo where there 1nt8 a boat,
speaking,
was
Di<.:k
A fish had seized the hook just as
untying the pai11ter, got in and pu~hcd off.
anc1
and presently the youth landt:d a beauty, a fish that
seated himself, look up lhc oars and ro\\'ed toward !he
He
\reighed at least three pound,;.
shore.
other
''Yau e;an lake him off the hook, Bob," said Dick. "I've
got to go.''
"All right, Dick.''
Dick turned and walked up the hill, and was soon at
l1eadquarters.
Clcneral Arnold gave Dick a plea:;ant greeting, which
the youth returned in kind .
.. ¥au sent for l11e, sir?" he 6aid.
"Yes, Dick," was !he reply. "I have some work for
you to Jo."
"I shall bP glad to do il, sir.,.
Arnold $tepprd to his desk and drew a leLter forth from
a pigeonhole.
"Here is a lett€r," he said. "1 wieh you to take it to
::\or th Cas!le and <lei i ver it to )fr .. Samuel Fosdick, who
lives there."
"Yery well, sir.''
Dick took the letter and plarc<l it m his coat pocket.
.. ;-)hall l ~tart at once?" he asked .
''Al once, Dick; I wish the letter delivered at the earliest
po,:sil.Jle moment."
'· Very well."

.

He looked down tl1c nn·r a,: hr got ouL twar the rniddk
FCC nny ship,;.
"I guess the British will not venture up here," ill' told
himself.
He was not long in reaching the cast shorC' o( the river.
and tying his boat, he walked up the bluff. <tn<l wa Roon
making his way along the road.
Presently he came to a house, and he lumcd asidC' and
entered the yard.
He knocked on !he door, and it wa, op<'ned lw n plPa:::ant-faeed woriian of perhaps thirty-fhe year:' . who smi led
when she saw the y-0t1th, and exclaimed:
"Oh, it is you, Captain Slater! I am glad to see you."
"How are you, Mrs. Saunders?" asked Diek.
"Quite well; and liow arc you?"
"I am feeling well; is Mr. Saunders al home?"
"No; he has gone to Continental village."
Dick looked disappointed .
"I am sorry he is not at ·home," he said; ·•I wished lo
8ee him."
"What was it you wanled, Captain Slater~ ..
"I wanted to ask the loan of a saddle horse, )1rs. ~uun

of the stream, but did nu!

I

Dick saluted and withdrew.
He left the fort and made his \ray do\rn to the river. ders."
Bob \ras still there fishing.
"Then it doesn't 11iatter wliether John is at home cir
"Hello! Back to fish some more, Dick':'"' he greeted. not; you go to the stable and help yourself.''
"Thank you, Mrs. Saunder8."
Dick shook his hea<l.
Dick wrnt to the stable and bridled and saddled a hcm;e,
"No; I have ~ome work to do, Bob."
"Eh? ·what kind of work?"
and led the animal out of the stable and to the road.
·''J'ell Mr. Saunders that I will bring the horse back
"I am to go across the river and to North Castle." '
"What for':'"'
either to-night or to-morrow forenoon·, Mrs. Saunders,"
"To carry a letter to a man who lives there."
he called to the woman, who was standing in the door.
"Very well, Captain Slater. Keep the horse as long a1:1
"Say, Dick!"
you want to."
"Well?"
"Thank you."
"Yau had heller let me go along."
·'Why so?"
Then Dick leaped into the saddle and rode a\ra:v.
Mrs. Saunders gazed after the youth wii.h a· look of ad''Because it is dangerous for you to go through that
miration in her eyes.
part of the country alone."
She thought a great deal . of Dick, for the reason that
"What is the danger?"
"From cowboys and skinners."
two days before he had happened along just as three cowDick looke~ thoughtful.
boys were making an attack on Mr. Saunders, and had
"I don't think they will bother me/' he said, presently. helped the patriot-for such he was-thrash the three c.:owboys,and put them to flight.
"They will bother you as q•1ickly as any one."
"I will be on my guard."
Dick had taken supper with them, and so now, when
"That \ron't do much good."
he camr there and asked for the . loan of o horse, \Ir~.
''Why not?''
1 Saunders was only too glad to let him have it.
''Why, because they will leap out upon you from the
As for Dic:k, ;is he rode along hi> wa8 thinking d\>(•plr.
limber by the roadside, an,d will have you a prisoner beHe was wondering wl1y he hac1 Leen sent with a me sage
fore yo11 know it."
to Samuel Fosclick.
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Dick· could not lhink who or wh al thi s man was, that dash for the front door, holding the fellow in such a
way t.hat it would be impossible for l1i s comrades to fire
he R110uld be written. to by General Arnold.
"Well, I suppose it's none of my business," the youth without wounding the cowboy.
"Stop! " cried the leader; " stop, er we'! I ;;hoot. ye !"
s~ id to himself. "Perhaps T will .learn all iiboi1t it after
But Dick did not stop.
I have delivered the letter."
H e knew that they wo1lld not fire, so long as their comOnward Dick rode.
He was not familiar witij. the road, and lrnd to stop rade was where he would be likely to receive the bullet.
· Dick reached the door and leaped through it. As he
occasionally at a f~rmhoqse to ask the way.
At noon he stopped at a farmhouse and asked if he did so the men all made a dash toward the door, yelling to
him to stop.
could get dinner ther~, and feed for his horse.
The fellow Dick had hold of struggled to free hi mrough-looking
a
farmer,
the
replied
sartinly,"
"Yas,
of
but could not do so. Dick held him in a grip of
kind
any
self,
almost
man, who looked to be capable of
iron.
meanness.
Dick ran toward the stable, dragging the man along,
This did not worry Dick, however; he was only going
to stay to dinner, and he did not think the man would in spite of the fellow's efforts to hold back.
After them came the other cowboys, yelling to the~
bother him.
.
The fellow asked a number o~ questions while they to stop.
The stable was reached quickly, and Dick stepped
were eating dinner. Of course Dick did not give him
through the doorway, and, still holding the fellow in front
any satisfaction.
The man frowned when he found that he could not get of him as a shield, drew a pistol and leveled it.
"Stop!" he cried. "I am a dead shot, and I will kill
any information regarding his guest, and lapsed into
of you if you come any nearer!"
one
not
did
he
so
silence. This suited the youth better, and
was something convincing in the tone of the
There
his
say anything, save to ask for such food as was beyond
and the cowboys paused and stood, hesivoice,
youth's
reach on the table.
They had just finished eating when the door suddenly tating.
"Let Bill go!" called out the leader.
opened and five men strode into the room a.nd covered
"I will do nothing of the kind. I am going to keep ·
. '
Dick with their pistols.
Bill right here, and he is going 1.o stay with me tint i i I
"Sum~nder, young feller!" said the leader.
am away from this place in 3afety; so go away and let
us alone. If you fool around you may cau se his death.
and one or more of you will likely get hurt also."
The cowboys looked at one another doubtfully. It w ~H
CHAPTER II.
ev illent that they harllly kn ew what to Jo.
"Go back to the house!" ordered Dick. " I will give
THE PATRIOT DAUGHTEf! OF A TORY.
you until I count five, and if you are not moving by that
time I will shoot one of your .n umber dead. Be warned ,
Dick was taken at a disadvantage.
He was seated at the table, and before he could ri se fo r I mean what I say!"
The foUP cowboys exchanged words, and then turned
they had him covered with the pistols.
and moved slowly back toward the house, which they en" What does this mean?" he asked .
tered just as soon as they arrived there, disappearing from
"Et means thet ye air our pris'ner,'' wa ~ th e reply.
Dick's view.
"Why am I your prisoner?"
Then Dick pulled the cowboy across the stall to where
"Becos ye air er rebel, as I hev jest said."
the horse was, and when he had untied the halter strap
"I am not a rebel."
The fellow laughed, ·and his comrades echoed the laugh. and got the bridle on the animal he led the horse forth ,
The farm er, Dick noted, seemed to be well pleased with still holcling to the fellow, in spite of his struggles.
Dick made his way to the road, and, pausing long
the way things were going. He nodded to the five, and
to take the cowboy's pistol out of his belt and throw
enough
it was evident · that he knew them.
"Ye air er rebel," the leader said, "an' I know et." it away, leaped into th;" saddle.
Then he told one of his companions to take Di ck' s wea"Good-by! I'll see you again some time, perhaps,"
pons away from hi.m, and bind his arms.
said Dick, ironically; and he dashed down the road at a
The fellow advanced. and as he did so Dick rose, as gallop, just as the other cowboys came rushing out of the
.house, yelling at the top of their voices.
though to make it easy for him.
"Jove, those scoundrels came very near capturing me ~ "
"Be keerful, young Mlel'," warned the leader.
The cowboy-for such Dick was sure the fellows were-- thought Dick. "I "'ill have to look out, for there are
eame around to where Dick stood and started to unbuckle a lot of such rascals running about these times."
He rode onward steadily, and arrived at North Castle
Ule youth's belt . He only started to do so, however, for
Dick suddenly seized him around the waist and made a about three o'clock.
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He asked a man if he knew any one by the name of
Samuel Fosdick.
"Yas, I know 'im," was the reply; "he lives in thet
big house up yender," pointing to a large house on a hill
a third of a mile away.
"Thank you," said Dick, and he rode onward toward
the house in question.
He rode up ·in front of the house, dismounted and tied
.his horse. Then he mounted the steps and knucked on
the door.
It was opened by a pretty girl of perhaps sixteen years.
"Good-afternoon," said Dick.
"Good-afternoon, sir," was the reply.
"Can you tell me, miss, whether Mr. Fosdick is at
home?"
The girl bowed.
"Yes, sir, he is at home; will you come in?;,
"If you please," and Dick entered the house.
"Just step into the parlor and take a seat," .said the
girl; "I will send my father in at once."
\
Presently steps sounded, and a man entered the room.
He was tall and good looking, but there was something
of arrogance in his air, and it did not impress · Dick favorably.
"He may be a good man and all right in every way,"
thought Dick; "but I don't like any one that acts as
though he thought he were better than the common run,of
people."
"You wish to see me?" the man asked, as Dick rose and
bowed a greeting.
"Yes, sir."
"Your name, please?"
"I'm Captain Dick Slater, of the patriot army. I am
just from West Point, sir." Dick spoke with dignity, for
he felt that this was a quality that should not be all on
one side.
The man started~ and it was evident thaf he was interested.
"Ah, indeed? You are from West Point, then !"
"Yes, sir; I have a letter herr from General Arnold."
Dick drew it from his pocket and extended it toward
the man.
Mr. Fosdick took the letter, and said:
"You will excuse me, Captain Slater, while I retire to
my library. The letter will doubtless require an answer,
so I may as well go there at once."'
"Certainly," said Dick, and he bowed and sat down,
while the host turned and strode from the room.
He was gone perhaps ten minutes, and then returned,
"with the announcement that the letter did not require an
answer.
"Very well," said Dick; "then . I will be going."
"Won't you stay and take supper with us?" Mr. Fosdick
asked.
"No," said Dick; "I will be going."
He bade the man good-by and went out of doors and
~
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mounted his horse and rode down the hill, following the
winding road, it twisting in and out among the trees like
a huge serpent.
• ..
He had almost readied the bottom of the hill, when he
found himself suddenly confronted by a slight figure,
seemingly that of a i'outh of fifteen or sixteen-though
Dick could only guess at this, for the person had his
face covered by a cloth mask. All Dick could see of the
face were th~ eyes .
He rei"ned his horse up quickly, with an exclamation of
amazement.
"Hello," he cried; "who are you, and what do you
want?"
·
"It does not matter who I am," was the reply, in what
was evidently a disguised voice, but ~hich Dick believed
he recognized as being that of the girl who had :;idmitted
him to the Fosdick home.
But why had she donned boy's clothing and intercepted
him? This was a question which Dick could not answer,
but he thought it possible that the matter would be explained before the interview ended.
"What do you mean?" asked Dick, gently.
"I wished to tell you something that will surprise you,"
was the reply. "I hardly know what the affair means,.
and perhaps you will be able to give a better guess than
I can."
Dick was interested, and said:
"Go on! Tell me whatever it is that you ha-ve to tell
at once."
..
"I will do so; but first, you brought a letter to my-to Mr. Fosdick from General Arnold, at West Point, did
you not?"
"Yes."
"Well, that is what I cannot understand, sir. I happen
to know that my--that Mr. Fosdick is not really in
sympathy with the people of America, and I cannot understand how it happens that a patriot general should be .
writing him letters."
Dick started, and an exclamation escaped his lips.
"He is deceiving General Arnold!" the youth exclaimed;
"and I have no doubt that he is sending all the information he secures down to General Clinton, at Ne'Y York."
!'Do you think General Arnold does not know my-that Mr. Fosdick is not a patriot?" the seeming youth
asked.
·
"Of course he does not 1-now it, miss; I--"
The other uttered a cry, and shrank back.
"You know me?" was the exclamation.
"I suspected that you were the young.lady who admitted
me to the house up yonder, at the very first, miss."
The other was silent for a few moments, and then said,
slowly and earnestly:
"You may wonder that I should have stopped you and
told you about my father; but the truth is, he is
cruel to me, and has never treated me as a father should
treat a daughter. I am a patriot, and he knows it, and it
makes him harder on me. Of course I would not want any
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h?rm to come to him, as a result of what I have told you; when a young man of perhaps tw enty-one years of age
but I felt that it woul{l not be right for me to let your stepped out from behind a tree and leveled a rifle at him.
general be deceived longer."
"Stop, or die!" the young fellow said, sternly.
. "You have done right, miss, and I assure you that I
Dick brought his horse to a standstill, and then the young
shall not let your father be harmed, if I can help it. Of man said:
course he thinks he is doing right."
" I'll take the letter that girl gave you, if you please!"
"Yes; I am sure he thinks so."
Dick looked down at the ground and pondered.
"I wonder what General Arnold wrote to your father
ai:bout ?" he said, slowly.
CHAPTER III.
' "It may _not have been anything important," said the
gil'l. "General Arnold and some of his soldiers spent the
FOILING THE COWBOYS.
night here a few weeks ago. They were enroute
to West Point, and it became dark just as they got here,
Dick stared at the speaker l.n amazement.
and so they stopped. Father entertained them and treated
"Who are you?" he asked.
them nice, and it may be that your general has written
"None of your business ! Just throw that letter down
merely a friendly letter, containing no information that here, if you want to save your life!"
would be of use to the British at all."
Dick eyed the young fellow keenly and searchingly. He
"I hope that such is the case," said Dick. "If I could was sure that he understood the matter. This young man
think that I would feel very well satisfied."
was in love with Miss ·Fosdfok, and had overheard the
"I would feel better satisfied myself," said the girl.
conversation between the girl and Dick, had seen her give
"I thank you for what you have told me, miss; I will the latter the letter, and was determined to get it, so as to
tell General Arnold, and then he will be careful in the keep it from reaching the person it was intended for.
future; and if he should write to your father, would not
Dick was sizing the young man up and wondering if
put' anything in the Jetter that would be of value to the he would shoot.
British, even though your father told them all that the
He decided the question in the affirmative. There was
letter contained."
a determined, almost desperate, look on the young fellow's
. "You are welcome, Captain Slater-I heard you tell f~ce and in his eyes, and the Liberty Boy realized that
father your name-and now, I am going to ask that you if he made an attempt to get away without complying with
do me a favor."\
the demand made he would have to risk a bullet.
.
"Anything that you ask, miss," was the prompt reply.
Still Dick was determined not to. give up the letter.
The girl drew a letter from an inside pocket of the coat
He had given the girl his promise that he would deshe wore.
liver the letter to the person to whom it was addressed,
"You brought a letter for my fath er," she said ; "will and he was going to do it, if such a thing was po~sible.
you carry one back with you?"
In order to gain time and get a chance to do something
"I shall be glad to do so, miss. The address is on- it?" to counteract the advantage which the youth had over him
"Yes."
.
Dick began talking.
Sh~. stepped nearer and handed :11C 1etter to Di ck, who
"Why do you want the letter?" be asked.
took it and looked at the name written there.
"That is no business of yours," was the snarling reply.
"Tom Wentworth," he said, slowly. "I know him."
"I think it is; the letter was entrusted to my care, and
"Do you?" The girl's face lighted up. "I am so glad! I do not feel like giving it up to you unless you can prove
And will you hand the letter to him?"
to me that you have a right to it."
"I most certainly will, Miss Fosdick."
·
"I can do that easily enough."
"Oh, thank you !"
"How?"
"Does your father know that yon have a patriot sweet"With this I" and he shook the pistol threateningly.
heart?" asked Dick.
Dick shook his head.
' "Yes," was the reply. "Tom's folks live only a mile
from here. Father was glad when Tom joined the army,
"That is no proof that you have a right to the ,letter;
for he said he hoped to hear of Tom's death on some battle- that is simply proof that you are trying to use force to
field I" and the girl shuddered.
secure what does not belong to you."
"And I hope that he will live through the war to make
"The letter may not belong to me now, but it soon will I
you happy, Miss Fosdick."
Hand it over!"
.
.
"Thank you; ·and now, good-by."
.
The voice was exceedmgly t~reatemng, and there was
"Good-by" said Dick
. a grim look on the face and m the eyes of the young
Then the' girl stepped out of the road and quickly dis- II man.
.
appeared in the timber, and Dick rode onward.
Dick realized that he was going to have to give the letHe had gone only about one hundred and fifty yards ter up, or take chances in retaining possession of it. Of
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course it would be the latter, and he at once decided to
The fo11r men saw him, but before Lhey could make a
bring the affair to a head.
mov~ to draw weapons Dick had them covered.
He suddenly leaped off the horse, and kept the animal
"I'll kill the ffrst man that t'rjes to draw u
between himself and t.he young fellow, who, having been he said, sternly.
taken by surpris,e by" the quick move, had not fu'ed.
Exclamations of joy escaped the lipo of Mrs.
The fellow was trying to get a shot at Dick; but the and Emma. Mr. Saunders looked relieved also.
Liberty Boy managed to keep his body sheltered pretty
The four cowboys stared at Dick in dismay.
well, and at the same time he drew a pistol.
"You here again?" growled the one who had recejved
He leveled it under the horse's neck and pulled the a thrashing at the youth's hands two d!!)7s be,fore.
·
. trigger.
"As you see," was the cool reply.
A wild yell of pain went up from the young man's lips,
"Well, what do you mean by interfering in what does
and he dropped the rifle as though it had suddenly be- concern you?"
come hot.
"I am not doing so."
Dick's shot had been an effective one, for it had struck
"Yes, you are."
the young man in the arm, breaking it just below the elbow.
"No; this concerns me. Mr. Saunders is a friend of
"You have only yourself t~ blame!" said Dick, then he mine, and I a.m not going to stand here and see you m·sleaped into the saddle and rode onward at a gallop, leav- treat him."
ing the young fellow sitting on the ground nll'sing his
"You had better keep out of the affair!" savagely.
wounded arm.
"I could not think of doing so."
"I got out of that all right, after all," thought Dick.
"You will wish that you had."
"I was afraid I. was in for it, for that young man looked
"Oh, I guess not. Just stop talking now, and do · bat
like a dangerous fellow."
I tell you."
Dick rode steadily onward, and mile after mile was gone
"What do you want us to do?" sullenly.
over.
"I want you to free the hands of Mr. Saunders, and
It was growing dark while he was yet two miles from of Mrs. Saunders and Emma also."
the home of the Saunders, and he noted that a storm was
The fellow hesitated, but a look into the stern, thrcatbrewing. Lighting was fl.ashing in the west, and the deep ening eyes of the Liberty Boy was sufficlE'nt, and he di~
rumble of thunder was heard.
as he bad been ordered to do.
"I will get to Mr. Saunders' before the storm breaks,
"Now, M1·. Smmders," said Dick, "you remove the
I think," he said to himself, " and I guess I might as well clothing of these four men, and tie their hands, as they hlill
stay there all night."' .
done with you."
When he reached the gate leading to the barnlot he
"All right, Dick. I will do so."
leaped down and opened it, and led the hori>e through and , He did so, and then turned. and
to the stable. H e led ihe horse into the stable, unbridled the Liberty Boy.
and unsaddled him, and then made his way to the house.
"What next?" he asked.
As he came opposite the window he looked in, and saw
Dick pointed lo the pail and brush.
a sight that filled him with anger.
"Give them a good coat of tar," he ordered. ·
Mr. Saunders stood in the middle of the room, stripped
A look of pleasure came over the farmer's face, aQd he
to the waist, with his hands tied together behind him. took up the brush and gave the cowboys a liberal do·e
At one side stood Mrs. Saunders, and Emma, her daughter, of tar.
their·arms bound also. Standing near Mr. Saunders were
"You fellows look fine now," said Dick, sarcasticaUy.
!our rough looking men, and on the floor beside them was
Their only reply was in the nature of groans.
·
a pail filled with tar, and beside the pail was a bag of
"Now the feathers, Mr. Saunders," said Dick.
,
feathers.
This brought a protest from the leader of the p rty.
Looking closer, Dick saw that two of the men were the
"You'll be sorry £or this!" he said.
fellows he had helped Mr. Saunders thrash a 'couple of
"Oh, I don't think sP," said Dick, calmly. ."We are
days before. Undoubtedly they had come there to get simply giving you a dose of your own medicine, that .i all
revenge.
and I !iffi sure that we are justified in doing that."
And again Dick was on hand to foil the rascals. ·
"That is what I think," said Mr. Saunders.
l\Irs. Saunders and Emma were begging the ruffians
"Stick a lot of feathers on!" said Dick; "they will be
not to put their plans into effect, but they received only pretty looking birds, to be sure."
jeers and laughter in reply.
The farmer did so, using up all the feathers th t were
"I will have 1.o take a hand in this affair," said Dick, in the b:lg, and when he got through the four co laOys
to h imse1f; "and I will have
be quick if I keep them were a sight.
·
·•
from giving Mr. Saunders the coat of tar and feathers."
'· Now get out of here," said Dick; "and don't
He drew two pistols and made his .way to the door.
:;ome this way again. "If you do, you will suffe
He pulled the latch-string and pushed the door open.
treatment than has bee11: accorded you this time."

I

to

THE

LIBERTY

BOY8

"How are we to go ? Are you going to leave our hands
tied?"
'·Certainly."
"But. we want our clothes."
'·Oh, yes ! I never thought of that." Then Dick and
Mrs. Saunders tied the clothing of the four up in bundles
and fastened the bundles to the men's wrists.
"Now you get away from here," said Dick ; "and as I
told you awhile ago, don't come back."
The four muttered something unintelligible and stalked
out of the house and away. It was just beginning to rain,
un<l in another minute it was pouring.
•· They will get nicely soaked," said Dick.
"It will wash the tar and feathers ·off!" said Emma.
"I think that it will take more than r•n to get that
stuif off!" said Mr. Saunders.
"Yes, indeed,'' from Dick.
l\Ir. Saunders quickly donned bis clothing, and then
bn'P"'"O tt .sigh of relief.
"I'm glad you got here in time to put a stop to the
affair, Captain Slater," he said. "Jove, I would have hated
it had I been treated to a coat of tar and feathers."
"We are greatly in your debt, Captain Slater,'' said
Mrs. Saunders.
"Not at all," said Dick. "I am glad that I was able
to render you assistance, for those cowboys are in reality
Tories, and I hate Tories."

CH/\P'.l'ER IV.
SENT TO SPY ON THE BRITISH.

~arly next morning Dick bade good-by to the Saunders
and made his way down the river.
He found the boat where he had left it, and getting in,
rowed across to the west shore.
Leaping ashore, he.tied the boat and made his way up
to the fort.
He was soon at headquarters, and was conducted to General Arnold's private room by the orderly.
"Ah.. Dick," said the general. "I am glad to see you
back. I suppose you delivered the letter to Mr. Fosdick?"
"Yes, sir."
"Good!"
Dick was silent a few moments, and then said:
"General Arnold, Mr. Fosdick is deceiving yon."
A startled look appeared on the general's face, and he
looked at Dick inquiringly.
"What do you mean, Dick?" he asked.
· "Ju~t what I say, sir; Mr. Fosdick is deceiving yon.
!Ic told you he \Vas a patriot, did he not?"
"Yes."
"Well, he is not a pat.riot!"
"He is not?"
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"No:'
''How do you know?"
''His daughter told me so."
"What! .His daughter told you so?"
"Yes, sir."
"How came she to tell you?"
"She is a patriot, sir, and has a patriot sweetheart; and
she said that she did not want that her father should deceive you and gain knowledge that he ought ~ot to gain!"
"Well, well ! That was kind of the girl, wasn't it?"
"Yes, indeed."
"And it is lucky that the matter I wrote to Mr.
Fosdick about was a personal one, and had no military significance whatever."
"You are right, sir."
Arnold was silent a few moments, and then said:
"I am glad that I have learned th.is, though I don' t
think that I would have had occasion to write Mr. Fosdick again. At any rate, I ·would not have writtten anything that would have been of use to the British, had he
canied the news to them."
Then he complimented Dick on the promptness with
which he had done the work of carrying the letter, and
dismissed him.
Dick went here and there in the fort, looking for 'rom
Wentworth, and at last found him.
"How are you, Tom?" said Dick.
"Good-morning, Dick," was the reply.
"I have something here for you, Tom."
"You have?" in surprise. "What is it?"
"You would never guess."
Tom smiled.
"I judge not," he said. "I never was good at guessing."
"I was away over to North Castle yesterday, Tom,"
said Dick; "now can you give a guess regarding the matter?"
The young soldier started, and an eager light appeared
in his eyes.
"Did you-were you at the home of Mr. Fosdick, Dick?"
he exclaimed.
"Yes, Tom; and I saw his daughter."
"You did?" eagerly.
'
"Yes; and she gave me something to bring to you. Now
I guess you will know what it is."
"A letter!" joyously.
"A letter,'' a.greed Dick; "and here it is !"
He drew the letter from his pocket and handed it to
Tom, who grasped it eagerly.
"Thank you, Dick!" he cried~ "and now excuse me
while I read i.t, will you?"
"Yes, indeed."
'J'hen Dick walked away, and was soon back among the
Liberty Boys.
He told them about having made the discovery that Mr.
Fosdick was a Tory, and the youths unanimously agreed
that it was lucky fhat he had learned the truth; otherwise
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the 'llory might have secured some information of value
Dick alighted, and the man led the horse to the l:ltable
and carried it to the British general in New York.
and fed him.
Then Dic'k told about having turned the tables on the
Then, in company with Dick, he went to the house.
· four cowboys, and when the youths heard how the four
The woman of the house was not very prepossessing in
had been given a coat of tar and feathers they were de- appearance, but Dick was used to seeing all kinds of
lighted.
·
people, and did not mind this.
"Served them right, Dick," said Bob; "jove, I wish I
He ate heartily, and then paid for his supper, mounted
had been there to see that the job was well done."
his horse, and rode onward.
The other youths said the same.
Scarcely had he taken his departure when the man took
General Washington had been up the river quite a down a rifle from over the fireplace and left the house. His
ways for three days past, on a tour of investigation, and wife did not say a word, but it was evident that she knew
he returned that forenoon.
what her husband thought of doing.
Just after dinner his orderly came to the quarters ocThe man went through the timber and finally came to
cupieC: by the Liberty Boys, and told Dick that the general the road, which made a long bend after leaving his house.
wished to see him.
By cutting .through the timber he had been enabled to reach
He went to headquarters at once, and was given a kindly the road before Dick ,came along.
greeting by the commander-in-chief.
It was now quite dark, but the villain-for such he
"Are you willing to undertake a dangerous expedition,
was-was sure he could drop the horseman. The truth
Dick?" the great man asked.
was that the fellow was a member of a cowboy band, and
"Yes, sir," was the prompt reply.
he was going to do this work alone and secure Dick's horse,
"Very well; I want you to go down into New York
and whatever money and valuables the youth possessed.
City and make the attempt to learn the plans of the
Presently the sound of hoofbeats was heard, and the
British. They have kept quiet so .long that I am becomruffian cocked his rifle . •
ing suspicious that it bodes us ill. I wish to learn if such
"I kinder hate to kill 'im," the villain said to himself;
is really the case."
"but et's ther on'y safe way. I'm bound to hev that hos,,
"I will go at once, your excellency."
an' ther youngster has got some money, I know."
"Very well; do so, Dick."
Soon the horseman was almost abreast of the would-be
Tie youth listened to the instructions which the comassassin, ' and the fellow leveled his rifle and took aim.
mander-in-chief had to give, and then left headquarters.
His finger pressed the trigger, and just as he did so the
He went back to the Liberty Boys' quarters and began
horse gave a snort, and leaped forward, and to one sid .
making preparations to start on the trip to New York
A rabbit had scurried across the road in front of the
City.
horse, frightened him, and thus saving Dick's life, for
Bob wanted to go along.
the rifle cracked at this instant and the bullet that would
"You must not think of going by yourself, Dick," he
have undoubtedly ended the youth's life missed him by
said.
at least two feet.
·
"Yes, I'm going alone, Bob."
Dick's first impulse was to stop, leap down and go and
"But think, Dick; you may get into serious trouble."
make the attempt to get his hands on the would-be assassin,
"I'll risk it. I will be careful."
and then be decided that it would be as well to go on his •
"How are you going?"
way.
"On horseback."
"I escaped, and that is enough," he told himself. "I
"Which side of the river are you going down on?"
would
just lose time, and even if I got hold of him I
"This side."
Dick went ahead and made his arrangements, and then would not give him the punishment he really deserves."
Then he got to wondering who the person could have
bridled and saddled his horse and rode away from West
been.
Point.
Of a sudden he thought of the man at whose ho-.1se he
He was mounted on a splendid coal-black horse, a thorhad
eaten supper.
oughbred that he had captured from the British on Long
.
"It would not surprise me if he were the man who
Island two years before. He had reason to believe that
the animal had belonged to General Howe, who was at did it," the youth said to himself. "He was a villainous
that time commander-in-chief of the British army in looking fellow, and his wife did not look much better than
her husband."
America.
Onward rode the Libe:rty Boy.
Meanwhile the would-be assassin, angry and disap· When supper time came he was almost even with the pointed, was striding back toward his home.
north end of Manhattan Island.
When he reached the house and entered his wife looked
He stopped at a farmouse and asked if he could have at him inquiringly.
supper and feed for his horse.
He shook his head.
The farm~r, a rou,gh looking man, said that he could.
"Missed 'im," he growled.
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"What I Ye missed 'im, Jeff Thorp?" in surprise; "an'
he not more'n twenty yards away when yer shot at 'im !"
"His hoss got skeered at somethin' jest as I pulled
trigger, an' jumped, an' ther bullet missed ther feller er
yard; I'll bet."
"Waal, thet is too bad, Jeff," said the woman, shaking
her head; "I berleeve ye'd hev got er lot uv money ef ye
hed brung 'im down."
"So do I, an' ther boss is worth er lot. Et was ther best
hoss I ever seen in all my life."
"Waal, ye lost yer chanst, Jeff."
"Yas, but I wa'n't ter blame."
The two talked as coolly as though they were honest
people, discussing so~e disappointment of a r~ular and
legitimate nature.
" Ye hed oughter knocked 'im on thet head while he wuz
heer, J eff," the woman said.
"I guess yer right, ole woman."
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"Yes."
"How old are you?"
"Nineteen."
" Humph! You are old enough to ioin the army."
"Yes, I suppose I am."
"Why don't you do it, then?"
"I'd like to ; but father and mother wouldn' t want me
to do so."
'
"Why not? Are they rebels ?" ·
"No; but they are afraid I might get killed."
"ij:umphl You might fall in the creek and get drowned ;
or the horses might run away and kill you. You are in
about as much danger of getting killed on the farm as you
would be in -the army."
"That's so, I guess," said Dick.
"Of course it is; and I think that a likely young fellow like you ought to join the army and help fight for the
king."
"I'd like to," said Dick. He was thinking, while talking, and the idea came to him that it might be a good
thing if he were to join the British army. He would
CHAPTER V.
thus have a good chance to learn the intentions of the
British. The soldiers would talk, and he could listen,
DICK JOINS THE BRIT!SH ARMY .
and thus acquire the very informat ion he wished to secure.
" I 'll tell you what you do," said the redcoat; " you come
An hour and a half later Dick arrived at a point op- along with me when we get across, and I will take you
posite the city of New York.
to my captain. He will be glad to enroll your name, T
He knew where hr was, having been there before. He 1 know."
was within a mile of Paulus Hook, where there was a
'•All right ; I'll do it," said Dick.
ferry across the H udson river.
" That's the way to talk. "
Dick dismounted and tied his horse to a tree, using
The ferryman approached now, and Dick paid his fare.
a rope at least twenty feet long. This would permit the
When ihey reached the shore i.he redcoat and Dick left
animal to graze around on i.he grass.
1 the boat and made their way up into the city.
Then he made his way in the direction of Paulus Hook.
Presently Dick's companion stopped in front of a buildDick was dressed in ordinary citizen's clothing, and ing and tried the door. It opened to his touch, and he
looked like a farmer ·boy of the region.
led the way into the house, Dick following.
A walk of twenty-five minutes brought him to the
A lamp was burning in the hall, and the sound of voices
ferry.
and laughter came from a room on the left.
The boat was just leaving the shore, and Dick ran
Dick's companion opened the door of this room and enswiftly down the bank and leaped aboard.
tercel, Dick following.
"Hello! What's your hurry?" growled a man against
It required considerable nerve on Dick's part to do this.
whom Dick bumped.
He had been in New York several times before during the
"I didn't want the boat to leave me," said Dick.
past two years on spying expeditions, and his face had
"Well, be more careful how you jump around. I don't become known to some of the British. He was taking
like to be bumped into in such an unceremonious fashion." chances in venturing thus into the presence of a number
"I am sorry," said Dick. "I did not do it purposely." of British soldiers.
"Oh, I know that."
There were at least thirty soldiers and officers in the
Dick noted that the man wore a British uniform. There room, and they gave Dick's companion nods of greeting,
was a lantern near by on the boat, which made it possible while one asked:
to see this much.
"Who is the youngster, Frank ?"
"Who are you?" the redqoat asked, presently.
"Oh, a young chap who wants to join the army."
"My name is Bob Burton," replied Dick.
"Ah, indeed?"
"Where do you live?"
"Yes; where is the captain?"
"About three miles away toward the northwest."
"He just went upstairs; will be back right a~ay."
"What a.re you going to the city for?"
"All right; this young fellow is Bob Burton, comrades,
"I want to see the British army."
and he will soon be a comrade."
"Oh, that is what you want, is it?"
The soldiers nodded toward Dick, and some called him
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by the name, and said they hoped to become better acquainted.
Dick politely said he hoped so, too.
He was relieved to think that there was no one present
\";ho had ever sec'n him. At any rate, no one had acted
in u manner that would indicate that lhey had any snspicions regarding him.
"l guess I am safc>," he told himself. ·
Presently an ottie:cr wearing the uniform of a captain
<·nlered the room.
"Ah, Ji ere· . the cap ta in," ~aid Dick's companion. "Come
along, Bob."
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they take a little walk on the street before going to bed,
and thc> youth said he would be glad lo do so.
"I would like to take a walk along Broadway after .
night,'' he said.
''Come along:"
They wenl upon the ;:;[reel, and walkcu down Broadway
to Bowling Green. Then they crosseJ over an<l came np
on the other side of Broadway.
Dick pretended to be delighted and impressed by cvcrything he saw. Ile acted the part of an uwophisticaled
country youth to perfection,· and his comrade did not ".U µect that the .youth was acting.
Presently Dick was given a surprise. Ill' anJ hi· comSoon lhey were standing in front of the captain, wh o
panion came suddenly face lo face wil11 lwo men, almo t
lo~~Wedhinql uiringly that the FBriii::;l·hl?~'olhdier kan~ then at Dick. underneath a slrcet lamp, where it was light enough .to
o rnve you ere arre .
e as ·ec1.
·
. .
B ··
" . .
·
'
.
. . . ,,
,
·see the features d1stmctly. One of the two was a r1t1: 1
This is Bob Buri.on, Oaptam Fan banks, was_ ~he re- officer a colonel and the oLher was--Mr. Fosdick!
ply. "He is a young American who wants to JOlD the
Dick recoo-ni;ed the man instantly, and .Mr. Fo:<<lick
British army and help fight for the king."
rccoo-nized h~ and crave utterance to an exclamation. He
,, Ah, indeed. Well, we shall be only too glad to havJJ mad~ a move, 'as th~ugh to stop and confront -Dick, an<l
him do so."
then thought better of it and walked on past.
"That is what I told him."
Dick's companion had noticed the man's action.
"I will enroll your name," said the captain; "you may
"That fellow seeme<;J to recognize you," he said, 10okconsider yourself a B1;i tish soldier from this moment."
ing back.
''Thank you, sir," said Dick.
,
"Is that so?" said Dick, innocently, also looking back.
'l'hen he mingled with the soldiers, talking, and they
As he turned his h~ad he saw that Mr. Fosdick and ·
asked him where he lived, and other questions, all of which the officer had stopped, and the for\ner was saying omehe answered promptly.
thing and pointing toward Dick.
Presently he got to talking with an apparently ea y"He is telling the officer wno I am," Raid Dick to him-.
going, good:.nat~r.ed fellow, and. he began asking questions. Iself.
·
l [e made mqmnes that were calculated to draw forth
The Liberty Boy knew it would be useless to try to rernnsiderable information; but he asked them in such an main among the redcoats. He had been recognized, am)
;1rtless, simple manner that nothing was thought of ii. 'if he went back to Britif'h quarters he would be made a
In this .manner Dick learned that, so far as the soldiers prisoner within an hour.
knew, there was no plan on foot for attacking the patriot
There seemed to be only one thing to do, 'and that was
nnny.
to make a bolt for liberty.
"The rebels are so far away that we could not very
They were near a side slreet, and without another word
well get at them," the soldier said.
Dick turned and dashed down this street at the top of
"Where are they?" asked Dick.
Ji is speed.
"Up at West Point."
"Here! Hold on!" cried Dick's late companion; "what
"That's up on the Hudson?"
. is the matter? Where are you going?"
"Yes."
"After him!" yelled Fosdick and the British colonel,
"Why don't you go up there with the warships?"
in unjson. "He is a rebel spy! Don·t let him get w y."
"I guess that has been talkrd of. Bnt \re l<:-amed that · The soldier stared at the speakers in a dazed, wondering
there was an obstruction in the river, and so gave np the manner, and then turned ancl looked afler Dick. Th
idea."
8o!rlier did not Reem to be ahlr to comprehend the mtttter
"Is that so? What kind of an obstruction is it?"
so suddenly.
"An immense chain, which is stretched from shore to
"After .him, L tell you!" roared the British colonel,
shore, and which is protected by water batteries."
advancing to1rard the soldier.
"Is that so?"
"Yes, catch him! Don't let him get away!" cried Fo·.
"Yes."
dick, a!Ro advancing.
"Then I don't think there is much u~e for me to join j This aroused the soldier. and turning, he ran after pick
the army; I won't get to fight any."
at the top of his speed.
"Later on you will. You can wait, an(! when the time
He WM ·not nearly so fast a runner as Dick, ho:wevrr.
comes there :will be fighting in plenty."
and so not only did not gain on Dick, but lost grouncl.
"I hope so."
T11e Liberty Boy had secured a good lead and ~rnq makPresently the soldier Dick was talking to suggested that ing the most of it.
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''I will ee.cape, I am sure.'' he said to himself; "but
J will have lo be very careful, 01: I will not be able to
geL safely out of the city. Mr. Fosdick will tell who I am,
and an alarm will be :>enl out, and every possible effort
will be made to capture me."
On Dick ran.
·

lustily. One of the heartiest kicks he adminietered hap- ·
pe.r;ied to be upon the person of the colonel, and that officer
was very angry, indeed, and returned the kick with interest, besides talking to the lieutenant in a manner that
was calculated to rnake him feel any other way but happJ.
"You have kicked a superior officer, sir," roated tlw
He glaneed back, ::;aw that he was nearly a block ahead colonel. "Y~ ; yo11 have kicked a superior officer, and
oI his pursuers, and then darted around a corner and I am going to have you co1irtmartialed, 1.hat is what I
bumped into a ped estrian with such force that both am going lo do ! I'll teach you, sir !"
'l'he lieutenant explained that he did not know that he
parties foll backward to the sidewalk.
was kicking any ofiicer, rn uch less a supe1•ior one, and
apologized so humbly that the colonel relented and promised not tb have him courtmartialetl.
CHAPTER VI.
'"rhank you, sir," said the lieutenant ; "but what is
all this trouble about, anyway? Who Was that young
RECOGNlZED.
fellow that upset me?"

"A rebel spy, sir; he was, indeed, no other than the
The person Dick had bumped · against and upset was famous Dick Slater, the rebel spy and scout; and the capa '.British officer, a lieutenant.
tain of the Liberty Boys, as they are called.''
He was a hot-headed, peppery fellow, and was on his
"Jove, I have a crow to pick with that fellow, if I ever .
feet as quickly as was the case with Dick, and wanting get within reaching distance of him,'i frowned the lieut.o fight.
tenant. "He Upset me by running against me, first, aml
"Who are you?" he spluttered. "And why did you then knocked me down afterward when I was going to get
bump against me in such fashion, you blundering i"diot !" even with him. I would like to get a chance to square
· "!diot yourself !" retorted Dick ; "get out 6f the way !" acrcounts with 11im."
"I'll teach you !" the angry lieutenant roared, and he
"Come along with us, then," said the colonel; "perleaped forward and struck at Dick with all his might.
haps we may be able to run the rascal' down and capture
Dick felt that he had no time to waste.
,
him."
His pursuers would be on the scene in a very few mo.
h h
£d ·
,, ·a
t
I "I c]on't. th·m k tliere is
muc c ance o omg so, sa1
me~ s. .
.
.
Mr. Fosdick. "He is out of sight now."
The thmg to do was to get away from the spol at once,.
"m
.
t
t
,,,
.
th
L.b
t
B
d
t
·
d
t
d
1·v e w1 11 try, a any ra e. 0 ome on, a11 .
an d this e i er y oy was e ermme o o.
·
The. youth ducked as the redcoat sprang at him, and . Th~ four set out. down the street, and went in the
the man's fist went over Dick's shoulder. Then out shot dnectwn taken by Dick. The.y kept a sharp lookout ahead
the Libertv Boy's fist.
and to the right and left, but did not again catch sight of
Crack! "
the fugitive.
It.struck the lieutenant fair between the eyes, and down
They gave it up presently and paused and looked at one
he went at full length upon the sidewalk.
another in a chagrined and disappointed way.
Dick did not lose another instant.
"He has escaped," s.aid the colonel.
He even now heard the patter-patter of running feet, ' "Yes, it is useless to look further for him," said Mr.
and knew his pursuers were near at hand.
Fosdick.
He dashed on up thr. street at the top of his speed.
The other two concurred in this view of the case.
"Let us go to headquarters/' said the colonel. "We will
Around the corner came the redcoat who had been
chasing Dick. He stumbled over the lieutenant, who was make our report to General Clinton, who will no doubt
just starting to scramble to his feet, and fell headlong. send out orders for the soldiers to .keep a sharp lookout
The next moment Mr. Fosdick and the colonel came run~ for the rebel spy. That will make it a difficult matter for
ning around the corner, and they, too, stumbled over the him to escape from the city."
"So it will,'' agreed Mr. Fosdick.
· lieut~nant and we11t down.
The four were there, struggling and kicking and calling
These two then made their way toward headquarters,
while the other two mad e their way toward their quarone another harc1 names.
It was a great mix-up.
ters.
The lieutenant was perhaps the maddest of the lot. He
When the redcoat got back to his quarters 'and toid hi :;
had been upset in the first place, had been knocked down comrades that the young fellow who had been thcrr Urnt
b~· the :fist of the person who had run against him; and Ievening, and wh~ had pretended to join the British army.
now he hail been shtmbled over and upset by three more was no other than Dick Slater, the famous patriot spy,
nien, and it was enough to make him angry.
!they were amazed.
He struggled to get up, and kicked and struck ouit 1 They uttered exclamatiom of astonishment. an<J Fr:rnk
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Farrell, the soldier who had introduced Dick into the
building, was somewhat chagrined.
His comrades laughed at him and joked him about his
new recruit, all of which he took as good naturedly aS'
possible. He knew it would do no good.to get angry; indeed it would have been much worse for him, for his comrades would have laughed at him and made sport of him
more than ever.
Meanwhile what of Dick?
After knocking the lieutenant down he had dashed on
down the street at the top of his speed.
He wished to get back to the Hudson river side of the
city, and so he turned to the right at the first corner he
came to, and ran in that direction.
Dick soon came to Broadway and slowed down to a
walk. He crossed this street and then made his way on·
ward toward the river.
landing.
ferry
the
at
He was not long in arriving
He decided that to act boldly would be his best course,
and so he strode on the ferryboat and knocked on the door
of the little ferry house ~t one end.
The ferryman opened the door and recognized him as
being the youth who haci. come across with him a couple
of hours before.
"Hello! Back again!" he exclaimed. "What do yoµ
want?"
"I want you to tl).ke me across the river."
"But I thought you were going to stay in New York.
I beard you tell that redcoat you were with that you
wanted to join the British army."
Dick saw the man was somewhat suspicious, but he
kept perfectly cool, and said, quietly:
· "I have joined the British army."
"You have, eh?"
"Yes."
"Why are you leaving the city so soon, then?"·
"I am going back home to tell my parents that I have
joined the British army," was the reply.
"Oh, that's it, eh?"
'.' Yes ; now take me across, will you?"
.
"Certainly."
The ferryman went to work, and a few minutes later
the ferryboat moved slowly out from the landing. It had
not gone more than one hundred feet before cries of "Stop !
Stop!" were heard; and a number of f<li'mS were seen on
the shore, it being possible to see them against the slight
background of light made by the street lamps up in the
city.
"Hello! What does that mean?" exclaimed the ferryman.
"I don't know," replied Dick, calmly. But he did know,
.
only too well.
"Those people want to cross, and I will go back and
get them."
Instantly Dick drew a pistol and leveled it.
"You will do nothing of the kind!" he said, ·sternly.
''Keep on going!"

POINT.

"The deuce! What do you mean?" the ferryman
gasped.
"What I say!" grimly.
"Stop that boat and come back !" yelled one of the
redcoats on the shore. "That young scoundrel you htve
with you is a rebel spy, and if you don't come back we
will have you arrested and hanged as a rebel sympathizer."
"Hear that!" gasped the ferryman. "I must go back."
"You will do nq,Ehing of the kind," sternly; "if you
try to do so I will shoot you dead and run the boat myself. Just take your choice between the ~o evils."
"You would not dare shoot."
"You will find your mistake if you make it necessary
for me to fire," said Dick. "I am a patriot spy, just
as they state, and for you to turn back would mean my
capture and death; so you can see that I will not hesitate.
In a case where it is my death or the other man's, it is
the other man who must suffer, be sure of that."
"I give up!" the ferryman said. "I will terry you
across."
"You are sensible."
Dick kept a sharp eye on. the man, and held his pistol in
:readiness for instant use, however. He . was not willing
to take·any chances.
The redcoats on shore, seeing that the ferryboat was
not coming back, yelled threats that made the ferryman
.
slliver.
doubt that I
no
have
"I
said.
he
trouble,"
in
"I'm
shall be arrested, and shot or hanged."
"Not a bit of it!" said Dick. "They won't do anything
to you."
"You think not?"
"I am sure of it."
I
"I wish I could be."
"You can; all you will have to do will be to tell thein
that I forced you at the muzzle of a pistol to keep on'
going, and they will not bother you. They could not expect
a man to give up his life needlessly."
"Perhaps not," dubiously.
They were almost to the west shore now, and as soon as
the ferryboat reached the landing Dick stepped ashore.
"Now, go back and tell the redcoats what I told you to
tell them," advised Dick. "They will be less likely to ·
do you injury. than if you put on a bold front; a:nd, too,
if you go right back they will have you bring them across,
i~ the hope tl~at they will be able to catch me, and thus
their anger against you will be appeased in a measure."
"That is a good idoo, I ihink, and I will act upon it."
Then Dick hastened away, while the ferryman tarted
bark toward the east shore.
Twenty minutes later the Liberty Boys arrived at the
spot where he had left Major, his horse.
'fhe animal was still there, and was lying down, resting
easy, but rose and whinnied a welcome as Dick approached.
"Good old Major," said Dick; "we must be up and away
from here in a hurry."
Dick quickly bridled and saddled the horse, and then,
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him out to the road, mounted and rode away · The officer nodded.
toward the north.
"Yes, Dick," he said, with a sigh. "One hardly knows
He rode onward for an hour, and then, feeling sure whom to trust these days."
that he was not in any danger of being overtaken by the
Dick did not think much about this a.t the time, but he
redcoats, even if they had secured horses after coming remembered it afterward.
across the river, he stopped and went into camp.
Presently Arnold said :
He rolled up in his blanket and was soon sound asleep.
"I'll tell you what I wish you would do, Dick."
How long he had slept he did not · know, but he ' was
t"What, sir?"
awakened along in the small hours of the morning by
"I wish you would take ten or a dozen of your Liberty
hearing voices.
Boys and go over across the river and down to North
He sat up and listened.
Castle, and capture this Tory, Fosdick, and bring him
here a prisoner."
"I will do so, sir," said Dick, promptly.
"Very well. I will hold him a prisoner here until he
CHAPTER VII.
sees the error of his ways. I will teach him that it does
not pay to deal double with us."
A DARING CAPTURE.
Dick left headquarters and went to where the Liberty
Boys were stationed.
D~ck learned from the conversation that the two were
He selected nine of the youths and told them to get
soldiers who had been visiting at their homes, and were ready
to go with him.
on their way back to New York.
"Where to?" asked Bob Estabrook.
. They passed on, and Dick got up, bridled and saddled
"Over across the river."
his horse, 'mounted and rode onward toward the north.
"And then where?"
When daylight came he stopped at a cabin beside the
"To North Castle."
-road and asked if he could have breakfast there, and feed
"What are we going to do there?"
for his horse.
"Capture the Tory, Samuel Fosdick."
He was told that he could, and his horse was led to
"Good ! That will be all right."
the stable by an eighteen-year-old youth, while Dick enThe youths were soon ready, and made their way down
tered the house and sat down to talk to the man, while
to
the river and got into a boat and rowed across to the
the women folks were busy in the kitchen.
east
shore.
Dick soon learned that the man was a patriot.
They
landed, tied the boat and made their way to the
He was glad to know this; it made it more pleasant for
home
of
Mr. Saunders.
him, and he could speak more freely.
They were given a warm greeting.
When breakfas.t was over Dick bade the members of
"Have the cowboys bothered you any since the other
the family good-by and mounted his .horse and rode onnight?" asked Dick.
ward.
"No," said Mr. Saunders. "That seems to have
The country was rough and the road crooked, and anything but ·good, so it took the Liberty Boy until noon to squelched them."
"But I tell John to be very careful ahd keep a sharp
get to West Point.
lookout,"
said Mrs. Saunders. "They are likely to' come
Everything was quiet there.
back.
at
any
time."
Dick went to headquarters, and as General Washing"They
might
do so," said Dick; "still, they may be
ton, accompanied by Lafayette and Hamilton, had gone
satisfied
with
what
they have received, arid stay away."
to Hartford to have an interview with Rochambeau, the
"I
hope so," from Mrs. Saunders.
youth reported to Arnold.
Then Dick asked if Mr. Saunders could lend him some
That officer listened with attention to Dick's story.
"So everything see~s to be quiet in the city, eh, Dick?" horses.
he remarked; "well, I am glad that such is the case._ I
"I have four you can borrow," the patriot said.
hope the British may not make. an attack on West Point
"I will have to have six more. Where . can I get
during the absence of General Washington."
them?"
"I guess the fort would be ably defended, sir," said
"We have a couple of patriot neighbors," said Mr.
• Dick:, who admired Arnold for his dashing bravery.
Saunders; "I t~ink you can get six horses from the two
"Thank you, Dick," s""id Arnold; but he seemed sad- places."
The homes of the two patriots were visited at once,
dened by the compliment, rather than pleased.
Then Dick told him about having seen Mr. Fosdick and the horses secured.
Then the youths mounted and rode away in the dirrecdown in the city, in company with the British colonel.
"That proves that he really is a Tory, General Arnold," tion of North Castle.
They were at the foot of the hill leading 'to the home
said Dick.
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of Mr. Fosdick when a girl of eighteen years atiddenly apH waa quite a racr, IJlll tlal'lrnl'' s c·ttll: l'
peared befo:re ~henl, and motioned for them to stop.
put a stop to it.
The girl was Mary Fosdick.
The British l1'0011er" roe.le buck 'tu Ihe Fosdick home,
''Stop I" she said. "You must not go up to th!! house, diaappointed and disgusted, an<l the Liberty Boj'~ 1 au ·t
Captain Slater." ·
and went into ca.tilp.
"Why not, Miss Fosdick?" asked Dick.
"This beats auything l lrnve heard oI lately," said Bob
"For tha reason that it will ba as much as the li~es Estabrook, with an air of disgust, as ·fhey were eating the
of yourself and comrades will be worth."
cold bread they had bi•ought with them. "Here we came
"How is that?" in surprise.
away over to this part oi the country to capture e man,
"There is a company of British soldiars there, Captain and came very near being captured ourselves!"
Slater."
"We would have been captured or killed had it not be~n
"Ha! You say so, Miss Fosdick?"
for Mary. Fosdick," said Dick.
"Yes; they came here with papa this afternoon, when
"That's so," said Mark Morrison. "She's a fin girl, .
he returned from New York."
isn't she?"
"Are they troopers P"
"Yes; she is Tom Wentworth's sweetheart."
"Yes, sir."
"Is that so?"
"I wonder why they have come up here P"
"Yes."
"I am not sure, Captain Slater. I tried to overhear
c'Well, the question now is, what are we going to d9?"
all that was talked about, buL could not do so. I think,
asked Bob.
however, that they intend to worry the patriots of lhe
"That is the question that is worrying me,~ said Dick.
vicinity, and to, at the same time, be where they can go
"I hate to return and report to General Arnold t :at we
across to West Point, if an attack is made on the fort by
have failed, and I don't sec how we ate to captu Yr.
the British."
Fosdick."
"Humph!''. said Dick. "We wih have to watch the red"We might slip into the hbuse, away in the · emall
coats."
hours of the morning and get him out and away, ick,
· "That is about all we can do at present," said Bob; don't you think?"
"they have a hundred men, while we have only ten.''
D" k
k d th h ·f
·
ic 1oo e
oug t u1.
At this moment the t hunder of hoofbeats was heard
"
.
,,
. "
.
· f
th
a·
t"
f
th
F
d"
k
h
We
might
do so, he said; but it would. be extremely
cormng rom e · irec ion o
e os ic · ome.
"Fly ,,,
. 1 y our pres- difficult, and-wouldn t it be treatmg Mary a bit mean,
. cri Mary. "Fly f or your 1ives.
,
•
.
.
d
d
th
t
after she gave us the warning that sav'ed us from bemg
ence h ere h as been discovere , an
e roopers are com- 1 t d ?"
•
,,
cap ure .
1
mg·
"It mig
· ht seem so, " sa1'd B ob, "bn t a11 is
. f air
. in
.
· l ran m
· t o th e t 1m
' ber an d di·sappeared f rom
The gir
,
· war,
·
· kly, as· sh e fi ms
· hed speak"mg, an d D"ICk gave th e and I don t suppose that her father will be injured. Genview
qmc
eral Arnold will simply hold him a prisoner awhile. 'a:Qd
command t o ret reat .
.
.
"We wi·11 have t o run f or l·t,,
·d
"It
.
b
,
11e sa1 .
w111 e a teach him a lesson." ·
question of which have the better horses."
They .discussed the matter quite awhile, and at last
The youths whirled their horses' heads and dashed away rlecided that they would make an attempt.
.
in the direction from which they had just come.
An hour later they mounted .and rode back in the· diAs they did so a party of British troopers came dash- rection of the Fosdick home.
ing around a bend · in the road not one hundred yards
They were at the foot of the hill by half-past .ten o'clock.
distant.
They led their horses aside into the timber, and tied
rrhey caught sight of the Liberty Boys and set up a yell them to trees.
of delight.
Then they lay down to rest and wait till the small hour
Perhaps the yell was intended to have a terrifying effect of the morning.
on the fugitives, but if so, it failed. The Liberty Boys
About balf·past twelve o'clock they got up and began
had heard the yelling of enemies before.
_making preparations for the work before them.
On they dashed, and after them came the redcoats.
After some thought Dick decided that five of the yo tbs
The youths w~re mounted on horses that were not usEiJ would be enough to go into the house; the othe1· five :were
to such work as they were now engaged in. They were to remain there with the ho~·ses.
in reality farm animals; but it happened ,that the horses
The five set out and made their way slowly up the hill;
ridden by the British dragoons were about on an equality I there wafl no hnrrv. Thev har1 the rest of the ni""ht fbr the
0
with those of the Liberty Boys; so it was about an even work, if they wished to ~se the time.
race.
They were soon on top of the hill, and then they adThe British troopers yelled to the youths to stop and Yanced cautiously toward the house.
·
surrender, but, of course, they might as wen have saved
They tried several windows, and at lasL they found onP.
their breath.
lliat was unfastened.
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Pushing it up, they stood and listened for a. few mo- panions set out afoot, with the prisoner in their midst, and
mcnts, to see jf the noise had been heard.
were soon down at the river.
It had not; at any rate, no sound was heard to indicate
They got in the boat and rowe<l across the .stream, and
that such was the case.
) fifteen _minutes later were in the fort'. a~d had c~nducted
"Bah and l will Pnter," whi8pered Dick; "you three the prisoner to the headquarters bmldmg and mto the
1,oys stay there and keep a sha11) ]ookouL U you hear presence of General Arnold .
•
anything suspicious give utterance to a low whistle."
The youths sa.id they woul4, and then Dick and Bob
<:limbed through the window.
CHAPTER VIII.
They had a difficult and dangerous task ahead of them,
and realized the fact fully; but they were not io be deTHE TRAITOR MEETS 'rlll~ BRTTTSH MESSENGER.
terred by danger.
'rhcy found a. candle burning in the front hallway,
"\Yell, Dirk, }'OU sncceeclPcl. 1 see," l-\Bif1 Arnold.
and took it and made their way from room to room on the
"Yes,
sir; here i3 the prisoner.''
ground floor. It was i.heir idea that they would :find Mr.
"Very goou; you ma~ leave u~ alone. I wish to a:=>k
FoRdick occupying a downstairs room, and they Llid. · •
him
some questions."
They found him, fully dressed, stretched out on a sofa
Dick
and Bob-who had come with him-bowed and
in the library, and, having closed lhe door ancl locked it,
withdrew.
they made ready to make a prisoner 0£ the Tory.
General Arnold went toward the door and fastened it,
They decided to seize him simultaneously, and· thus
and then turned toward the prisoner.
prevent him from giving the alarm and arouse the Brit"You sPnt those fellows to make a prisoner of me, Genish soldiers, who were undoubtedly Rleeping upstairs.
eral Arnold?" the 'I'ory said.
When they were ready Dick gave the signal and he
"I did."
~eized the Tory by the throat'. while Bob seized hi.m by the I "Why did you do it?"
arms. Of course Mr. Fosdick was .awakened rnstantly,,1 "I'll tell you. Captain Slater told me that he had seen
but'. ~ltho_ugh he struggled_ ,to fre~ lumself, he could. n~t you .down _in New York City, and I wished to have an indo 1t, neither could he gne utteiance to a cry. Dicks terv1ew with you and earn what action General Clinton
grasp was ioo tight, and the man could not utter so much is going to take in that matter-you know what I have
as a gasp.
reference to; and so I decided to send Dick Slater over
That lie n>cognized Dick was evident, for there was an antl have him bring you here a prisoner, as this would
angry glare in his eyes that proved this._
disarm suspicion."
Bob quickly bound the man's arms together behind his
"Ah, then I am to be permitted to go free?"
back, and then Dick dextrously gagged him.
"You will be permitted to escape," significantly.
This done, they lifted the helpless Tory and carried him
"I understand. Well, that is all right, then. But I
out of the room, along the hall, and to the window, where was feeling anything but good, I assure you."
they poked him out as if he we're a bag of oats or corn,
"I don't doubt it. And now, what did you learn down
and the three youths outside lifted him to the ground. in the city?"
Then Dick and Bob followed, and the five walked away,
"General Clinton is going to send a repre$entative up
·leading the prisoner.
here to meet and confer with you relative to--the matter at
They paused at the stable long enough to bridle and issue."
saddle a horse and lead him out 0£ the stable, and then they
"Indeed ! vVho is to come?"
placed the prisoner in the saddle, and made their way down
"I think the messenger is to be a young officer by the
to the foot of the hill, where the rest of the youths were name of Anderson."
in waiting.
·
"And do you know when he is to come?"
Ten minutes later the entire party was riding away to"Yes, the day after to-morrow."
1
ward the north.
' Ah, indeed ! And how will he come?"
They had succeeded in doing a most difficult and dar"Up the river on a sloop-of-war."
ing thing. They had taken a prisoner and carried him
"But he cannot come near West Point. The guns would
away from a house in the upper rooms 0£ which one hun- be turned on the vessel."
' <lred British troopers lay sleeping.
"True; the ship will stop at a point some fifteen miles
They arrived a~ the Saunders home just as the family , down the stream, and Anderson will make a landing there."
was sitting down to breakfast, and Mrs. Saunders and
"Good! I will be there!" ·
Emma bustled around and cooked breakfast for the ten · They conversed quite awhile, and then Arnold sum~'ouths and their prisoner.
moued his orderly and ordered that the prisoner be taken
Mr. Saunders said that he would see that the neigh- and placed under guard.
bor's horses were taken home, and so Dick and his co~This was done, and then Arnolq, left . alone, rose and
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paced ·the floor, his hands clasped tightly behind his back,
Arnold knew it was a British ship, though no flag was
his eyes on the floor, a frown on his face.
flying, and he doubted not that the messenger John AnderIt was evident that his thoughts were not pleasant son was on board.
ones.
All was quiet on the ship during the rest of the aft.er"Shall I, or shall I not?" he asked himself.
noon, and Arnold kept back out of sight and wait.ed as
He paused and looked out of the window and across patiently . as possible. .
,
toward a large house which stood on an eminence on the
At last darkness settled over all, and presently the
opposite side of the river. This was the home of a loyalist would-be traitor heard the sound of oars.
by the name of Beverly Robinson, whose house had been
A little later he heard the sound of a boat keel grating
confiscated, and where Arnold had installed his wife and
on the sandy beach, and he walked out and found him-·
baby boy, he going over there every evening and returning self confronted
by a young man who had just come a hore
in the morning.
from the boat.
He gazed at the house, shook his head, and resumed the
"Who are you, sir?" the young stranger asked.
work of pacing the floor.
"My name is Gustavus," was the reply; "and ~ours?'
Undoubtedly the struggle was a bitter one, but at
"Is John Anderson."
last the officer snapped his fingers and muttered some"Very good, Mr. Anderson; come .with me."
thing in an angry tone.
The young man turned and spoke to the men in the
"I'll do it!" he said, aloud; "yes, I have not been treated
boat.
right by Congress, and I will revenge myself upon the
"Wait liere until I return," lie said.
members."
"Very well, sir," was the reply.
That night Samuel Fosdick, the Tory, succeeded in
making his escape, and it was never known how he manThen John Anderson turned and followed General
Hged it. There can be little doubt, however, that General Arnold up into the midst of a thick clump of trees, where
Arnold could have thrown some light on the subject had they took seats on a blanket spread on the ground.
he wished to do so.
The two at once began their negotiations. Arnold, hav"We will go after him and recapture him," said Dick, ing made up his mind to become a traitor to his country,
'vhen at General · Arnold's quarters next morning, but the agreed to the terms proposed by the represent:J,tive of
officer shook his head.
General Clinton.
. "L~t him go," he said. "He is probably out of reach,
He agreed to take up the mammoth chain that was
anyway; and I discovered, on talking to him last night, stretched across the river, and, under pretense
of fixing
that he has really taken no active part against the· pa- it, would take out a link and put in a piece
of rope in·
triots. The officer he was with down in the city when you stead, that would break when struck
by a ship. In this
saw him was an old friend he had known in England." way the British warships could ascend far
enough to be
"But he told the officer who I was and did his best to in a position to bombard the fort at West Point.
help capture me," said Dick.
They had so much to talk about that daylight ca;ught
"That may be; but he is beyond pursuit, so we will let
them with their interview still unfinished, and when John
him go."
Ander.son went down to the boat the men ·refused to row
On the 29th General Arnold mounted a horse and
out to the ship, they being afraid they would be seen and ·
set out down the river. He said he would be gone that
fired upon from the batteries at either side of the river.
day, and for the soldiers to keep close watch for the comHere was a pretty kettle of fish I John Anderson- ho
ing of the British.
was no other man than Major Andre, of course-and GenHe did not volunteer any information regarding where
eral Arnold· hardly knew what to do.
he was going, and as he was the officer in command no
They finally decided to walk up the river a couple. of
one presumed to ask ar+y questions.
miles
to the home cif a Tory by the name of Joshua Snnth,
He rode southward a distance of fifteen miles, and
and
finish
their interview.
then paused and tied his horse in the midst of a clump of
They
did
this, and after having eaten breakfast, went
trees near the bank of the river. Then he took up his poto
an
upstairs
room and talked of the matter that had
sition where he could look far down the stream.
"I wish the ship would come in sight," he said to him- brought them together.
They decided that they might as well take their time,
self, after he had been there an hour, watching in vain
for the coming of the expected sloop of war-for it may discuss the matter thoroughly, come to a full understandas well be stated that Arnold had made up his mind to ing, and then when night should co.me again they could
turn traitor, and had come down here to meet the mes- go back down the river, and John Anderson could .~~
aboard ithe ship and sail back down to New York ll1
senger from General Clinton.
At last he saw a vessel coming up the river.
safety.
'
He watched it eagerly, and when it came opposite the
Suddenly, however, they heard the booming of. guns.
point where he stood j;he vessel dropped anchor.
"What does that mean?" exclaimed Arnold.
·
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The British officer rushed to the window and looked
out and down the river.
"The rebels have opened fire on the sloop of war from
the works on the other side of the river!" he cried.
Arnold joined him at the window and looked out.
"The ship is sailing back down the river I" he exclaimed.
"Trqe !" was the groaning reply; "and I ain left be. hind I What shall I do ?"

CHAPTER IX.
'

"THE DIE IS CAST."

Dick and Bob bad been down the river a couple of miles
watching for the coming of the British ships, when they
caught sight of the sloop of war, Vulture, the vessel that
bro.ught Major Andre up for the interview with General
Arnold.
They ·saw the ship l~e to and drop anchor, and were
gi:eatly interested.
· "I wonder why it has come up the river alone, Dick?"
said Bob.
"That is a question I can't answer, Bob."
''If there were a number of ships, then we could understand the matter; but I don't see why one little sloop
of war should come up here."
" or I, Bob."
They watched the vessel closely, but saw no boat put
off from it, nor was there any stir on the ship itself, so
far as they could make out.
As evening drew near they made their way back to
West Point, and Dick went to headquarters to report to
General Arnold.
The officer was not at headquarters.
"Ah, he has gone across to the house for the night, I
suppose," he said to himself.
He asked the orderly if this was the case, and that
-wort~y said no; that Genera] Arnold :J:iad not returned as
yet from his trip down the river.
, · "',rhat is rather strange," thought Dick. "I am afraid
he has been captured."
He went back and told the Liberty Boys about the matter.
"It is more than likely that he is watehing the British
ship, Dick," said Mark Morrison. "I don't think there
is any danger that he has been captured."
. · Dick was not so sure about this, however.
He was uneasy, and so he named five of the Liberty
Boys and told them to get ready to go down the river in
search of Arnold.
It did not take the youths long to get ready.
Th~n they set out and made their way slowly southward along what was known as the river road.
This was the road Genera} Arnold had traveled, as
Dif'k knew.

WEST

POINT.

It was quite dark, so they did not travel fast.
They did not wish to hurry, however.
They wanted to go slowly, and keep a close watch !for
Arnold, or for some signs of him.
They rode three or four hours, and then, feeling sure
that they must be in the vicinity of the point where the
British sloop of war was lying, they stopped and tied their
horses to trees.
Then they went down to the point where the battery
was located and, passing the sentinel on being challenged,
entered the work and had an interview with the commander.
He said that Arnold had not been at the works that
day.
He had not known that the commander of West Point
had been down that way, until told so by Dick.
Like Dick, he was somewhat uneasy.
"The general may have been captured by some of the
cowboys or skinners who infest the roads in this vicinity,"
he said.
"That is what I am afraid of," said Dick.
Then Dick asked the commander of the works what he
thought of the matter of the appearance of the British
ship.
"I don't understand it," he replied. "If it is here in
the morning, and I can make up my mind that it is
within range, then I will try a few shots at it."
"Was that the reason you did not fire at it yesterday
afternoon-you thought it was out of range?"
"Yes."
Dick and the Liberty Boys decided to remain a.t the
works the rest of the night.
"We will want to be here in the morning," said Dick.
"We must find Arnold, if possible, and then we would
like to try our hands at firing at the British ship. Will
you let us have one of the guns to handle as we wish to,
sir?"
"Certainly, Captain Slater," was the reply. "I know
you Liberty Boys are good gunners, and I will be only too
glad to let you try your hands.''
"Thank you."
The youths felt sure their horses would be safe, tied
in the depths of the timber, so they did not go back to
look after the animals, but threw themselves down on
blankets spread within the. works, and were soon sound
asleep.
They were up bright and early next morning.
They waited until it was light, for they wanted to see
if the British 1 . arship was still in sight; and when it
grew light enough so. they could see, sure enough, there
the vessel was.
'
They ate their breakfast and then Jeft the works and
went to where they had left their horses.
The animals were there, and then the Liberty Boys made
a trip to a farmhouse not far distant, and asked if a patriot officer had been there the day before.
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"The ship will be out of range before the gun can be
reloaded, I think,'' was the reply.
The gunners hastened to reload th0 weapon. aud rh0n
Dick sighted and fired again. lrnt tlw ~hot frll short. 'l'he
ship was out of range.
"Well, we did them u little damage, anyhow,'' Kn.id Bob
Estabrook.
Then they discussed the matter of lhc prei>cncr of the
ship, but could not come to any Jeci8ion regarding it.
After they had finished discussing the mattPr Diek l-'aid
he and his comrades must be going.
"We will take a trip around in t.be \'icinity :ind tr.r lo
~ome o.f the gunners hastened t.o load the piece.
·
some news of General ArnolJ," he said.
get
' 'Now try your luck," sa id the commander, with a smile.
commander good-by uncl took th0ir dc·the
bade
They
"Let us ~ee if you can bit the ship."
parture.
Dick sighted the gun, and then held the match to the
When they reached the spot where the horses had brrn
'
touch-hole.
'left the animals were found there, Rafe an<l l'Otmd, imcl
Boom! went the weapon, and a yarda rm was severed the youths at once mounted and rode away.
They put in the forenoon, and rode in all directions
by th? ball and fell to the deck or the ship with a crash,
making inquiries, but could not get a)1y nl'W~ of General
.
knorkmg down several of the redc?ats'.
·
Amold.
A cheer went up from the soldiers 111 the works.
home of a patriot, and Lheu
the
at
dinner
ate
They
the
on
"Hurrah!" cried Bob ; "we heat the gunners
mounted and galloped back toward We 8 t Point, which
•
other side of the river. anyway."
Th ere had been two shots fired at the British ship place they reached tv.-o hours later.
Here they were told that General Arnold wa" back.
from the works on the river before Dick fired his shot,
"When did he come?" asked Dick.
but neither of the two shots had clone any damage.
"He got here awhile befor~ noon," replied one of the
The gunner there was not ;;o good at thP work as was
Boys.
Liberty
Dick.
I am glad that he got back safely," said Dick.
"Well,
I
"You are a splrnclid gunner, Captain Slater.'' said the
"And so am I," lrom Bob; "l wonder where he was,
commander of the works.

'l'hey receivrd a reply in the negative and, disappointed
and wondering, they made their way back to the works.
''Did you h0ar anything of General Arnold?" the 0ommander askl'd.
" ot a thing," 8aid Dick.
"Well, what arr you going to do now? Do you wish
to try yom him<l al firing on the British Rloop of war?"
"Yes."
"Very good; select your gun and go to work."
Dick specified the gun that he would like. to use, and
then the command t> r ordered it to be loaded.

1·

anyhow?"
"Oh, that was just an accident," smiled Dick.
Of course no one · knew thi~.
"There was no accident about it," said Bob; "you are
Dick was summoned to headquarters n little later by
a good gunner, Dick, and you know it.''
"Yes, but that was a difficult shot to make intentionally, Arnold's orderly.
He went at once.
Bob; I am inclined to think that it was an accident that
"Well, llick, I hear that you and some of your Liberty
I hit anything, when the distance i8 taken into consicl~rBoys had fears for my safety, and were out loo!dng for
·
ation."
me." the general said, with a smile.
"Try it again!" said Mark Morrison.
"Yes, General Arnold," replied Dick: "I trust that you
"Look!" cried Bob. "The ship is moving! It is getare not diRpleased.!'
ting under way!"
"Oh. no; but you must remember, my boy, that I am,
"Yes; it is heading down the river!" said Ram Sanlike yourself. one who may always be depended upon to
derson.
take care of himRelf, and in the future don't worry about
"That shot of yours rather scared the British, I think, mr. I will always come through. all right."
Captain Slater," said the commander of the works.
After some further di;;cussiou Dick withdrew and went
"Hurry I" said Dick; "I wanl to gel another i:;hot at ha0k to the Liberty Boys' quarters.
them before they get out of range!"
When Dick was gone General Arnold rose and walkeil
The . cannon was soon loaded, and tlw gunner,; stepped the floor. He frowned, and was evidently not feeling at
all happy.
back to give Dick a chance to take aim. ·
"Sometimes I wish I had not done it," he said to himHe sighted the piece again, and then touched it off.
self. "I almost wish I had never entered into negotiations
Boom-m-m-m-m-m-m !
The report roared out loudly , and echoed and rever-1 witl1 General Clinton."
He paced tlw floor for a long time, and it was evident
berated among the hills and ravines, and one of the sails of
the British ship was seen to be torn from its fastenings that there was fl great struggle going on within his breast.
At h1Rt he shook his head and set his teeth.
and fall downward, flapping and useless.
. Andre has a number of papers that would prove .
"Major
on
"Keep
Bob.
cried
shot!"
good
Another
"Hurrah!
'
if thPy Ml into the hands of General Wash- •
tre!l~on
my
at the good work, Dick!"
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Folding the letter, Arno!d placed it in hii; pocket, re." he said to himself; " so l cannot see that there
chance for me to draw back. No; I mu t go on marked calmly that a matter of'. ~om c importance called
11y I have started. There can be no turning back him across the river to West Point, but that he would return as quickly as possible and meet the commander-inn \ , The die is cast!"
chief, he rose and excused himseH and left the room, first
telling his ordel'ly to see to it thal his barge was manned
·at once, so that he could be rowed acro~s the river.
His wife excused herself an<l followed Arnold irom the
CHAPTER X.
room.
"What is it, husband?" she asked, when they were in
ARNOLD FLEHs .
the hallway.
''Come upstair~ to our bedroom, my dear," wlis the
I the morning of the 25th of September General
~h·n.o1d . his wife and a number of officers were seated at reply; "then I will tell you, but not here."
breai ast in the spacious dining room of the Beverly Rob- . Mrs. Arnold paled, for there :was something in her
husband's tone and looks that warned her that a terrible
in o house.
• eral Hamilton had urrived witli some other officers trouble was upon them.
'l'he instant they were in the room she threw her arms
ohl., a short lime before, and had brought the news that
her husband's neck and asked, tremblingly:
around
soon
would
Knox,
and
ral Washington, with Lafayette
is it, husband?"
"What
b tl ere. The comruander-in-chief had, returned from
"Wife," said Arnold, bis own voice trembling in spite of
Hart ord, where he had gone to hold an interview with Rothe iron will that was forcing it to be steady, " I am a
rhd{n-beau, sooner than he had expected.
Tb. y had just begun eating when a messenger entered ruined man!"
"What do- you mean?" she gasped. "Oh, husband, tell
and handed a letter to General Arnold.
Ilf' took the letter and opened it, all unsuspicious of th~ me all, and at once J· I must know the worst I"
Then he told her briefly what he had done, that he had
mu ntous nature of its contents.
T letter was from Colonel Jameson, who was in charge turned traitor, and that the proofs of his treason were
of 11 i orce of patriots over toward Tarrytown, and in a even then, or would be soon, in the hands of the comfe words it informed Arnold that his treason had been, mander-in-chief.
or 80 n would be discovered, for it stated that one John ! ." I must fly for my life l" he said in conclusion.
And1.:1'Son had been captured near Tarrytown with com- ' The horror of it all seemed to come to his wife all 0£
,pr o· · ing documents in his possession. These documents, a sudden, and she screamed ancl fainted in his arms.
He placed the insensible woman on the bed, summoned
the letter went on to state, had been forwarded to the comhis wife and baby boy, asleep on the crib,
the maid, kissed
mander-in-chief.
I
and then left the room and the house.
This was a terrible blow to General Arnold.
He leaped irito the saddle, a horse having been brought
He realized that he was sitting over a powder magazine
t-0 take him to his barge, and then he galloped awa.y and
th at might at any moment explode and destroy him.
Washington might even now have the documents in his was soon at the river.
While riding along he had been thinking swiftly.
po session, and as said documents were all in Arnold's well
What was he to do?
known handwriting the evidence could not be other than
SuddenJy he thought of the sloop of war Vulture, !tlie
o
t
prisoner,
made
and
seized
be
conclusive, and he would
British vessel on which Major Andre ·had come up the
be later shot 11s a traitor, or perhaps l'langed.
river.
· H is only chance for life was in fleeing at once.
He was •sure the ship must still be waiting with tlie exH e must not wait till the commander-in-chief arrived.
.· Ail this flashed through the keen brain of Arnold prac- pectation that .Andre would return, for the cornn:iander of
the vessel bad been ordered to do so .
tically in an in tant.
"If I can reach that vessel I will be safe," thought
.Arnold was brave, there can never be any question regarding that. He certainly proved himself to be possessed Arnold.
H e made up his mind to make the attempt . .
o.f a nerve of iron on t11is occasion, £or while he r ead
was indeed the only thing that he could do that promIt
what n!eant ruin to him, there in the letter, with the eyes
of hi~ wife and the officers upon him, yet he did not betray ised anything in the way of success.
H e leaped off the horse, entered the boat, and told the
· any signs 0£ agitation-at least none that were visible to
, the yes oi the officers. The keen eyes of the wife, how- oarsmen to pull down the river.
Of course the only thing they could do was to obey.
ever, <l.etected that something w~s amiss, though she did
not have any suspicion regarding what it might be, for It was possible, even probable, that t hey wonder ed why
Arnold had not made her his confidant in the matter 0£ the general was going down the river when the orderly
1
turning trait9r. Had he done so, he might never have be- had told t hem that he was going across the river to West
1 Point, but it was no business of theirs.
come a traitor. •
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They bent to the oars, and rowed downstream" at a good
"And so am I," said Arnold. Then a thought struck
speed.
him, and he signaled to the men in the boat to return., .
"Five, ten, fifteen miles were gone over, and then, on
They turned about and returned, wondering what was.
rounding a bend in the stream a sloop of war came in up now.
sight.
"Perhaps tht; general has finished his business and is
It was the Vulture, as Arnold knew at a glance.
going, back right away," said the man at the .tiller.
·
His heart thrilled with joy.
When they came alongside the ship, however, Arnold
He was to escape after all.
told them to wait, that he was going to write a short letter
Tlie man at the tiller looked at Arnold, and said:
to the commander-in-chief, and wished them to take it
"That's a British vessel, isn't it, General Arnold?"
back with them aiid deliver it.
"Yes," was the calm, cold reply.
He went to the cabin, was given paper, quill and ink,
"And are we to go near it?" in a tone of fear.
and sitting down, he wrote a short letter to General Wash" You will put the boat alongside," coolly.
ington.
"But--"
He told the commander-in-chief tha.t Mrs. Arnold was
"There are no 'buts' about it. You will do as I say. wholly innocent of any complicity in the unfortunate affair,
I have business to transact with the commander of that that she had known nothing about it until he told her that
vessel."
morning just before fleeing, and implored him to either
The man said no more, but it was evident that he and permit her to return to her folks in Philadelphia, or to
his comrades did not know what to think. They were come to him ( .A,mold) in New York, as she might . elect.
pretty thoroughly frightened, too.
Having written this letter, he sealed it and took it out
Presently they •brought the boat to alongside the British to the rail and droped it to the men in the boat.
vessel, and when the rope ladder was dropped Arnold went
"Deliver that to the commander-in-chief as soon as you
aboard.
arrive at headquarters, without fail," Arnold said, impress"You may return with the boat, Renfro," said the trai- i;ely. "It is very important."
tor, looking down at the men from the sloop of war's rail;
"We will do so, sir," was the reply, and then.they rowed .
"I will not be going back until to-morrow."
away up the stream.
~'
Without a word the men bent to the oars, and turning
The ship got under way at once, als and sailed down
the boat's head, rowed back up the river.
• ·the Hudson.
When they were out of earshot of the men on the deck
When it came opposite to the lower end of the city of
of the British ship they discussed the strange affair won- New York.the ship dropped anchor, and General Arnold
deringly.
was sent ashore in a boat.
"I don't understand it," said the steersman. "I must
A couple of officers' were with him, and they conducted
say that if it were anybody else but General Arnold I would him to Fraunce's tavern, which was being used as head.:
think he were going over to the British."
quarters by General Clinton.
·
"That's what I would think, too," from another; "but
Arnold was conducted to the general's private room at
surely General Arnold, the 'fighting general,' would not do once, and was introduced to the British commander-inanything of the kind!"
chief by one of the officers.
•
"No; I think not. He must have some business with
"What is that? You are General Arnold whom Major
the commander of the British ship, and they are going to Andre went up the r,iver to meet and confer with?" ~ried
transact it under a flag of truce."
the general. "And wh,.ere, then, is the major?"
<
Meanwhile what of General Arnold?
"He has been captured, sir," replied Arnold.
The commander of the ship was not pers<?nally ac- · "Captured, you say?~ There was a look of deep sorrow
quainted with Arnold, but he knew that the newcomer on the general's face.
was a patriot officer of rank, and so at once advanced and
"Yes, sir; he was captured, I learn, not far from Tarryinquired to what he owed the pleasure of the visit.
town."
"I am General Arnold," was the reply. "I am the man
"But why was he on land? Why did M not return
whom your Major Andre came up here to meet. He has aboard the sloop, the same way he went?"
been captured with papers in his possession that incrim"The vessel was fired upon from the works on both sides
iP.ate me, so I had to flee for my life. I claim the protec- of the river, sir, and the commander dropped down the
tion oi the British flag, sir."
river t-0 get out of danger. Andre did not know whethe-r
"Very well, General Arnold; it shall be extended to the ship would return, I suppose, and so he started to -reyou."
turn to the city overland, on horseback."
Then he shook his head sadly.
"And why are you here, General Arnold? Did you deem
"So Major Andre has been captured," he remarked; it necessary; surely Major Andre did not have any papers
"too bad! He was a brave, handsome and noble-hearted• in his possession that--"
young officer. I am sorry, very sorry!"
Arnold bowed.
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"Yes; he had a number of documents in my hand-I They landed and hastened up the slope and were seon
writing, and so I was forced to flee for my life."
within the works.
"Too bad I I am sorry for you, General Arnold, ancl
The first person they encountered, after passing the sendoubly sorry for Major Andre, who was as fine a young tin.els, was Dick Slater.
Dick s~luted, and the commander-in-chief as:~cd :
fellow as ever drew his. sword .for the king."
"I liked his appearance very much," said Arnold.
"Is General Arnold in the headquarters building, Cap"He made a mistake," said General Clinton. "I told tain Slater?"
him to be sure and not disguise himself or accept any
Dick looked surprised.
papeTI? of any kind, for I was afraid he might be captured
"He is not here, sir," he replied; "he did not come 0·1cr
and the papers might fall into the hands of the rebels. this morning."
"He did not?" in surprise.
Well, it can't .be helped now. I will enter into negotiations with the commander-in-chief of the rebel army and
"No, sir."
try to secure the major's release."
"Why, he left the house more than an hour ago and orArnold shook his head.
dered his barge manned, stating that he was coming ov·cr
"I fear you cannot secure his release," he said; "unless, here."
"He did not come, sir." •
indeed, you would tell him that yo~ will-give me in exThe commander-in-chief looked puzzled, as did his comchange."
panions
also.
General Clinton's
,.;. lips curled in .scorn.
"That
is strange," he said.
"I am an offiiter . and a gentleman," he said; "and I
"I
saw
a boat go down the river more than an hour
would not be guilty of such an act. Major Andre is unago,
sir,"
said
Dick; "possibly that was General Arnold's
fortunate, and his life will no doubt pay the forfeit; but
barge."
.
I could not and would not turn you over to certain death
gone
down
the
river
to inspect the
"Quite
likely;
he
has
to save,my own agent. You are safe, sir-safe under the
water
batteries
at
the
ends
of
the
great
chain,
likely."
protection of the British flag."
General Washington and hisi staff remained at West
• . "Thank you," said Arnold, drawing a long breath of
Point till nearly 'noon, and then went back to the Beverly
relief.
Robinson house.
The truth was, that he had been assailed by the fear
As they approached the house they were met by Alexthat the British commander-in-chief might offer to give
ander Hamilton, who acted in the capacity of private secrehim up to Washington in exchange for Major Andre, and
tary to the commander-in-chief. He seemed somewhat agithe thought had worried him greatly.
tated, and said to the general :
Now, however, he felt better. He realized that he was
"I wish to see you in private, your excellency, and at
sale. •
once."
Bu~ he was far from feeling happy.
The commander-in-chief excused himself to the officers
He was a traitor, and-he felt like one.
of his staff, and went into the house and to the library with
Hamilton.
•
"General Washington," said Hamilton, in a very sober
and impressive manner, ''. I fear that I must, in dischargCHAPTER XI.
ing my duties as your secretary, give you a great shock." ,
"What is it?" the great man asked. "Tell me quickly."
WASHINGTON LEARNS THE TRUTH.
"I will do so, sir; I have evevy reason to believe that
General Arnold is a traitor!"
When General Washington, accompanied by Lafayette
NWhat is that? General Arnold a traitor? Impossible,
avd Knox, arrived at the Beverly Robinson house that my deai· Hamilton! Impossible!"
Hamilton shook his head slowly.
.fuorning he found that all had breakfasted; so the three
•sat down and ate.
"So I would say, were it not that I had been confronted
He was tohJ. that General Arnold had been called across with the truth, sir," he said, slowly.
to West Point, and, not having learned that Mrs. Arnold
"The pro~f? Then show me the proof and I will bewas in hysterics-the nursemaid having been cautioned by lieve it, and not before!"
"Here it is, sir," and the secretary handed the comArnold to keep the matter quiet, before he left-he suspectea nothing, and, accompanied by all the members of bis mander-i~chief some papers.
General Washington looked at the documents-one of
suite, save Hamilton, went across the river.
No. salute was fired from the guns as they crossed the which was a diagram showing the defenses of West Point
river, and this surprised the commander-in-chief and the -all in the well known handwriting of Arnold, and then
.
I he looked at Hamilton with a face that was pale and
other officers not a little.
"It must be that they have not seen us," said Knox; set.
.
.
. .
_.
"though I don't see how they can have failed to do so."
"Where did these papers come from?" lie asl{ed:...

I
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"From Colonel Jameson, sir; here is the letter he sent
"Go to Mrs. Arnold," hr said, "and tell he1• that though
with them. He has captured a British spy, one John An-1 nly duty required that. no means :-;bould be negle<!ted lo
derson-likely a fictitious name--and these other docu- capture General Arnold, consideration for her peace of
ments were found on the spy's persou- or, rather, bclwern mind leads me to say thal I am happy ~o inform her thal
his feet and the soles of his shoes.
her husband is now safe on board a British vessel."
"Then Arnold is a traitor!" almobt groaned General
Hamilton trowed, and entered the house.
Washington. "Hamilton, I would never have believed that
He went upstair~ . and was told that. Mrs . Arnold had
such a thing could be possible."
reco\'ered from her hysterics and wa8 now in a condi"It was a great shock to me, sir, and I knew it would be• Lion to talk to him.
a grnat shock to you."
He entere<l Lhe chamber and told the unhappy woman·
"Yes, indeed; I loved Arnold almobt a:; a son, and lhji:; what Washington had said, and she burst into teal'b, and
has well-nigh broken my heart."
murmured: ·'Heaven be thanked!" Then she added, in a
He left the house with the remark that he must have rnice which betrayed how greatly she had suffered: "Oh,
some fresh air, and when he encountered Lafayette, Knox my poor husband)"
and the rest on the lawn he !lxclaimed, in a voice which
Alexarn;ler Hamilton offered such words of consolation as
trembled with emotion:
he could think of, and then asked:
"Arnold is a traitor and has fled to the British! \.Vhom
"Which do you wish to do, :Nlrs. Arnold ?-go to Philacan we trust now?"
del phia or New York?"
The officers were startled and amazed.
"To New York," was the reply. "l will go to my husThey stared at the commander-in-chief in bewildered band."
silence.
"Very well,'' was tile reply. "Anangements will be
"Can it be possible!" gasped General Knox.
made to provide I.he means of your going there whenever
"Yes, it is only too true!" said General Washington.
:'Colonel J arneson ha~ capture<l a British officer who had you wish to go."
"I wish to go just as 80011 a~ possible, 'Jir. Hamilton,.,
,ome treasonous documents in the handwriting of Arnold;
wao: the sad l'eply. "1 ha\·e no wish to remain he1:e a '
and :\s we know, Arnold has my te1·iously disappeared,
minute longer thau i~ necessary. You will understand
which make~ the proof absolute against him.''
how painful it must br to me to be here while my husband
'"l'rue; well, it is bad, yery bad!" said Knox.
"Yes, indeed," from Lafayette. "But perhaps you may is in New York alone."
Alexander Hamilton bowed and .withdrew, and when he
be able to catch the fugitive, General Washington ."
"I fear not; the chances are that he has gone down the rejoined the commander-in-chief downstairs he told him
river and taken refuge on board the ship that brought what }frs. Arnold had said.
"Very good," said Washington. "1 will send her clown
the British spy up from Ne"' York."
to
the city by boat .. It will give u~ an opportunity to
Even as the commander-in-chief finished ~peaking a
make
an attempt to secure some information regarding the
soldier wag cieen approaching. He paused in front of Genintentions
of the British. But first we must go across to
eral Washingion, saluted, and then held out a letter.
West
Point
anc1 Ree what has been done there that would
"General Arnold said I was to hand this to you, sir,"
be
of
detriment
to us in case the British should come up
the soldier said.
the
river."
Washington seized the letter and broke the seal, at the
"Yes; that is something that should be lookrd into al
same time asking:
"Where was General Arnold when you last saw him, oner,'' agreed· Hamilton.
'rhe other officrrs concmred in his view of the matter.
my man?"
"'J'J1en rome with me," said WaFhington. "We will go
"On. board that British ship, about twrnty rnilrs down
ovrr and make a careful examination of the works and
the rirnr. o:ir."
The commander-in-chief nodded and then read tbe con- clefonse~."
tent$ of the letter. .
The:v went down 1o the river, got. into the barge. and
"Yes," he said, sadly; "Arnold eon fesses U°Jat he is a were row<•il acro~s the stream.
traitor, but says bis wife had no knowledge whatPver r e'J'hry a~ernded 1.o the works, and then the task of makgarding tbe matter until he told her this morning; and ing a careful examination was begun.
he implores me to permit her to go to her relatives in
It was soon apparent I.hat the trnitor, Arnold. had- ar· Philadelphia or to come to him in New York." •
ran~ed things so that the patriots would have been unable
"I am glad that she knew nothing of it," said General to do much in the way of making a defemr bad the
Knox.
British come up the river and made an attack. By eYen"How sorry I am £or the poor woman," said Lafayette; ing, however, everything had been arranged to the satis"it is a terrible blow for her."
faction of the commander-in.-chief, and he felt that in case
"Yes,- indeed," said General Washington. Then he the British were indeed comhig up the river to make an
turned to Hamilton, who had followed him from the house.' attack they would be given a warm reception."
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W}1en he ha'd attended to this work he seni for Dick from shore i ill we are opposite the point where we wish to
Slater.
land."
"I have some work for you, my boy," he Bai,l, when
''That'~ i l ; and then we can era wl in toward the sharp
Dirk put in an appearance.
slow ly and br very careful. In that way we ought to be
able to make a landing in safety."
·.
''We will try it, at any rate."
Bob began making preparations now, and it was plait)
that he was delighted.
·'Say, let me go, too, Dick," said Mark Morrison.
DICK ANLl BOB IX !\"8~\' YOP.K.
''llnc1 you vos petter led me go, Tick," said Carl Gooke11spieler, the Dutch Liberty Boy.
"What is the work, :0ir ~" asked Die:k.
"Oh, phwat's dhe matter wid yez, Cookyspiller?" said
··Ith; this: Arnol<l i~ by "t!ii~ 1iine in '\e\r York City. Patsy Brannigan in impreme
scorn. "Shure ·an' dhe only
.1 want that you shu'll go there and spy on him."
l"ing yez conlcl do would be to load down dhe boat. Yez
"Very well, sir .. ,
11rrnld be no good fur innythin' else, begorra."
"I want that you ~lutll fincl whe1·p liL· i~ i;lnying, ancl
''I rnuld be shoost ~o mueh good a.s vat you vould be,
ee ii there will be any po:i:>ible ehancc or <:aprnring him Rn.>y Prannigan."
and bringing him away from the e:ity."
'' :Yei.ther of you would help us," said Bob; "so shut
Dick's eyes brightened.
up. You are not going along."
"1 shall be only loo glad lo make the attempt to do
"Shure an' thot setthles it, Cookyspiller," said Patsy;
"yez are not goin', d'ye moind thot ?"
thi_ work, sir," he said.
Dick and Bob were ready before supper time, and when
' ' 'o I thought: when will you start, my boy?"
·t hey had eaten they bade their comrades good-by and 'Yent
·Hight away, sir."
down to the river and got in the boat and pushed off.
''How will you go?"
Bob took the oars, while Dick s!t in th(> stern and guided
" By boat, 1 believe."
the
boat.
"That will be the safest and best, likely."
"I t,hink so ...
It was not yet dark, -so they were in no hurry. They
'J'h e commam] · h' .r
D'
k
f
rlh
.
<lid
not .care a.bout getting many miles down the stream
er-m-c ieL 0aave
ic some u er m.
..
•
.
I
before nwhtfall
for they might be seen bv the British.
0
~truct10ns, an cl the vouth went to the quarters occupied hy
B
b
d
.'
·
h
•
a g I'd
.
.·
.
.
. . ·
o pu 11 e 11st1ess1v at t e oars anc1, onwar
i eJ the
the Liberty Boy,; and began gettmg ready for the trip down
, t
·
'
1
the river. while Washington and tf1e members or his staff ,oa.
.
vent back across the river to the Bt>verl:v Robinson house. . It was not yet dark, .so they were. m no hurry. They
•'What arc you aoina do Dick?'' asked Bob who saw <lid not care about gettmg many miles down the stream
ltls comrade was m:kin~ pr~paratiom to go s01~ewhere.
before nightfal~, for they might be seen by the Br~tish.
'I am going down to the city, Bob."
Bob pulled listlessly at the oars, and onward ghded the
boat.
"To New York?"
They had gone about ten miles by the time darkness
"Yes."
settled over all, and then Bob began rowing in earnest.
.. What for?" eagerly.
"I guess we are safe from observation no,v," said Bob;
·•To spy on Arnold.''
"EO we might as well travel at a livelier rate."
·" Ai;id 1 suppose you are figuring on going an alone?"
'·Yes," agreed Dick; "I don't care how early we get to
Dick smiled.
the city, now that it is dark."
·"Well. J haven't said ~0." he remarked.
It was about ten o'clock when they came opposite the
"Then you are not going alone! Good! l am going
city.
vith you, old man!"
Bob backed ll'alPr and asked Dick if it were not time to
"I guess I will take you along . Bob. I will need your
go ashore.
help in coming back."
"1 gue~~ ,o, Bob: but go slowly, and be very careful."
"And why not in going, as well?"
"I will."
"We will have the current with us, going."
Bob headed the boat in toward the shore, and ro~ed
"Ah, I see; we are going down in a boat."
slowl y and carefnlly.
"Exactly."
Up from the eclge of thr river a ways there were street
'~That is a good scheme, I think"
lamps, but they were not near enough to illuminate the
"Why?"
river fronL Down at the edge of the water all was dark-
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"Well, it will permit us to get right down almost into ness.
the heart of the city without being discovered or chalSlowly the boat crept along.
lenged by sentinels."
Bob was very careful, and did not make a bit of noise
"True: all we will have to do will be to keep well out with the oars.

24

THE

LIBER'l'Y

BOYS

Closer and closer to the shore drew the boat.
At last Bob ceased rowing and backed water gently.
Then of a sudden the boat's prow struck the sandy
shore.
'fhe boat had been moving so slowly that the jar was
scarcely folt, however, and the youths sat perfectly still
and listened intently for at least two' minutes.
Not a Ro und did th<;y hear, save a distant rumble, as of
vehicles on a hard street.
"I guess we have not been heard," whispered Dick;
"let's get out."
"All right," whispered Bob, and then he shipped the
cars, being careful not to let them rattle or knock against
the siclrs of the boat. This done, he got up and carefully
stepped ashore, and Dick followed.
They pnlled the. boat up out of the water and felt around
till they fo11nd the corner post of an old, unused wharf,
and to this thry t.ied the painter.
"Now come along, Bob," whispered Dick; "but as you
value your liberty don't make any noise!"
"I'll be careful, old man."
They moved up the bank, and were soon at the top
of it.
Here they paused and waited and listened. They knew
there must be sentinels along the river front.
Sure · enough, they heard the measured tread of a sentinel almost immediately.
• "Lie down and keep perfectly quiet!" whispered Dick.
'\;"He will pass near us."
f' They lay down and remained quiet, and the sentinel
walked past within three yard s of them without so much
11s suspecting that any one was there.
When the sentinel had passed and was twenty yard~
away the youths rose and stole across the fellow's beat and
made their way into and up a street leading toward Broadway.
It was not far to Broadway, and they were soon on
this street.
It was now half-past .ten, but the street was thronged.
Citizens and soldiers, men and women, , youths and
maidens· were promenading the street, and Dick and Bob
took their place and moved along, watching and listening.
They wi Rhed to learn where Arnold had taken up quari crs, if pn~ si ble , and to this end they paused whenever
th ey camr upon a group of men talking, and listened to
their cnnvr.rsation.
The Liberty Boys found that the main matter under
tli Rcussion, in most instances, was the treason of General
Arn old and the capture of Major Andre.
O°f course great sorrow was expressed that the plot had
failed and that Andre had . been captured. The majority
of the citizens in New York at that time were Tories, and
those who were not were not saying anything, so there
wrre no arguments. All were of the same opinion.
Dick and Bob listened to these conversations with interest.
Thry learned some things about the plot that they had
1
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not suspected, and their hearts burned with anger against
the traitor Arnold.
"He ought to be hung, Dick!" whispered Bob, as they
walked on, after listening to the conversation of group
of Tories and redcoats.
"So he ought, Bob; but I can hardly reconcile myself
to the thought that Arnold has proved to be a traitor. He
was such a brave and dashing soldier that it is difficult
to think of him other than true-hearted and patriotic."
"Yes, it is hard to·realize it, Dick ; but we know it to
be a fact that he is a traitor, and I , for one, would like to
see him hanged."
"I would like to know that he was hung, but would not
like to see it done:"
They ceased talking now and paused to listen to the con~
versation of another group.
It was merely a repetition of what they had already
heard. The people all seemed to think alike.
"What do you think they will do with Major Andre?"
asked one of the members of the group.
"I think he will be hanged," said another.
"Do you really?"
"Yes."
"Well~ our people hanged Nathan Hale, a rebel spy,
right l~ere in this city, as you all remember, and now that
t11e rebels have got hold of Andre they will serve him the
same way."
"Jove, that will be bad! Andre is a fine fellow!"
"So was Nathan Hale, but our people hanged him."
"Humph I Are you a rebel?"
"No; but I am an honest man, and I hope a just one.
What I have just said is the truth, and I am not ashamed
of it. Nathan Hale was a fine young man."
Dick and Bob felt like patting this speaker on the back
and telling him that he was all right. He was an honest
and just man, even though he was a Tory.
"Well," said another of the group, "I hope that And1'e
will succeed in making his escape."
"So do I !" said the man who had spoken so boldly.
"I hope that he will escape the death that is threatening
him, but I am afraid he will not."
Suddenly one of the members of the group turned
quickly. He was a British soldier, and as his face wa:>
turned toward Dick the youth recognized him.
He was . no other than Frank" Farrell, the redcoat with
whom Dick had taken the walk the last time he was down
in the city, when he had been seen and recognized by Mr.
Fosdick.
The redcoat recognized Dick at the same instant and
gave utterance to an exclamation.
"Dick Slater!" he cried.

a

CHAPTER XIII.
THE YOUTHS MEET ARNOLD.

Few redcoats had not at that period heard of Dick
Slater.
He had been in the patriot army more than four ye,11.rs,
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It was Benedict Arnold, the traitor.
and during that time he had done a wonderful amount
of scouting and spying, and had indeed made himself so
"There he is, Dick!" whispered Bob, his voice trembling.
"Yes, Bob."
famouse that he had been given the title of "The Cham"He is going to his quarters, old man."
pion Spy of the Revolution."
"I judge so."
A price had been placed on his head three years before
by General Howe, when he was commander-in-chief of the
"We must follow."
"Yes."
British army in America, and it was still standing.
Therefore when the British soldier uttered the name
"'l'his gives us the chance we were looking for."
"Dick Slater," the attention of the other redcoats and
"So it does."
Tories was attracted i~stantly.
The traitor and his escort had now got half way up the
They whirled and glared at Dick and Bob eagerly, ex- block, and Dick and Bob left the doorway and walked
citedly.
slowly along, keeping about the same distance behind
Dick and Bob had been taken by surprise, for they them.
were not expecting to encounter any one who knew either
The youths followed until they saw the traitor and his
of them '; but they were not the youths to let their surprise escort enter a house well up toward the Common-now
keep them from acting promptly.
called City Hall park.
They gave a quick glance around them.
They advanced and took a good look at the house, and
They were near a cross street-it was Wall Street, in at those all around it, so that they would have no difficulty
·fact, and quick as a flash they darted away and bounded in finding it again,, and then they walked slowly away.
down this street.
When they had gone a block they paused in a dark door" After them!" roared the redcoat who had recognized way and began discussing the situation.
They wondered if it would be possible for them to capDick ; " they are rebel spys ! After them, I say!"
Instantly the group div:ided up into its individual parts ture the traitor and carry him away. If they could do
t>.nd down the street the members dashed in hot pursuit.
this it would be a great achievement. The trouble was
Dick and Bob were splendid runners, and so were enabled that they did not see how they were to accomplish it.
to gradually leave their pursuers behind,
They did not wish to do anything that night, and so
The streets were so narrow and crooked that they had they inade their way to a small inn on a side street and
a good chance to twist and turn, and even double on their 1 entered and asked if they could secure a room for t4e
pursuers, if they liked, and presently they had succeeded night.
iJ?. throwing the redcoats and Tories entirely off the track.
They were told that they could, and a littlie later they
Having done this the youths made their way back yp were in bed and asleep.
.
They were up early next morning, and when they had
Broadway and resumed the w9rk of listening to the conversation of various groups. Now, however, Dick was care- eaten breakfast . they went out upon the street.
By keeping their hats well pulled down ?Ver their faces
ful to .,keep his hat pulled well down over his eyes, so as
to avoid being recognized in case he should be seen by any the youths thought that they would be able to avoid being
one else who knew him.
recognized. Of course there was not much danger that
The news that a couple of rebel spies were in the city Bob would be recognized, but with Dick it• was different.
had spread rapidly, and the youths found that this was There were quite a number of British officers and soldiers
occupying the attention of the citizens and soldiers to in New York who knew him by sight.
almost as great an extent as was the Arnold-Andre affair.
They picked up quite a good deal of information during
Dick and Bob became fearful that they would be recog- the day and evening.
They learned that it was not the purpose of the British
nized a second time, and so decided that the best thing
they, ~ould do would be to get off Broadway and keep out to go up the river and make an attack on West Point.
of sight.
This had been contemplated, but the capture of Andre
They left Broadway and made their way down in the had caused tl;te plan to be abandoned, as it was known that
direction of British headquarters, which was at Fraunce's the patriots would be on their guard.
tavern, itt the junction of Pearl and Broad streets.
The main idea of the British commander-in-chief just
They took up their station on the opposite side of the at this time seemed to be the saving of Andre from the
street in a dark doorway and watched ~ritish headquarters. death that was threatening him.
They hardly hoped to be able to learn anything of value
This was a problem that seemed impossible of solution.
About nine o'clock that evening Dick and Bob were
by doing this; but it was about the best they could do under the circumstances.
· moving along Broadway, and suddenly Dick felt some one's
Presently they were given cause to be glad they had hand fall heavily upon his shoulder.
come to this place.
He whirled, and found himself face to :face with BeneThe door of the tavern opened, and a man, accompanied diet Arnold, the traitor. The latter had his hat pulled
by half a dozen British soldiers, came forth.
well down over his face, but both Dick and Bob recognized
him instantly.
.
The youths recognized the man ~nstantly.
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. "Step into this doorway here, boys," said Arnold. "I/ told .you ~s as . an excuse, but simply to ·answer the
wish to speak to you."
quest10n which Dick asked."
The Liberty Boys were so amazed that they accompanied
They talked awhile longer, and then Dick said:
~\rnold into the doorway, where the shadows were thick
"How about it, General Arnold? Are you going to
enough to veil them from the gaze of passersby, without give the alarm and have us captured?" ·
a word.
"No, Dick; so far as I am concerned, you boys are free
"I have been looking for you, Dick," said Arnold.
to leave the city. All that I ask is that in years to come,
"You have?" said Dick. Bob did not speak.
when you hear people speaking scathingly of the traitor,
"Yes; I wished to hav.e a talk with you. I heard that Arnold, you will occasionally tell these people that you
you were in the city last night, and I made up my mind do not believe that Arnold was all bad."
that you would remain a day or two. Now, I am not going
"Oh, we d<m't. believe that," said Dick. "We know that
to ask you boys to be charitable, and not judge me too the man who fought so bravely at Quebec and Saratoga
harshly. I have made my bed, and am willing to lie on and on many other battlefields for the glorious cause of
it; but I wish to ask a few questions, and if you will liberty could not be all bad."
an8wer them I will be much obliged."
"Thank you, my boy."
Then, with a good-by, Arnold left theit side and' walked
"Go ahead," said Dick, coldly. Now that be was standing by the traitor's side he realized the enormity of the slowly down the street.
"Jove, Dick," said Bob; "ii we could only have capman's crime, and a feeling of repulsion came over him.
tured
him and taken him away with us."
"First," said Arnold, "I wish to ask how my wife is
"'fhat would have been absolutely impossible of acgetting along."
"She was feeling pretty well when we left there," was complishment, Bob. He is here in New York among hunthe reply.
dreds, yes thousands of friends, while we are only two,
·
who
are in danger of capture ourselves."
"I am glad to hear that; and now, Dick, do you know
"True,
Dick; but it seems hard to be sfandin~ riglll
whether she intends joining me here in New York?"
beside
the
traitor and yet not dare put hands .on him.".
"Yes; I heard General Washington say that your wife
"Yes;
but
we will have all we can do to get safely out
was to be sent here."
of
the
city."
A sigh of relief escaped the lips of Arnold.
"I suppose so; are we going llaclr to West Point to"Yon have lifted a great load from my heart," he said.
"I wrote to General Washington to let her come here or night?"
"Yes; we have picked up aliout all tlie information posgo to Philadelphia, but I did not know which she would
sible, I think, and might as well be going."
do."
~.,.:"
"Let's
go
at
once,
old
man.
Arnold
might
change
hi
· ·
Arnold asked Dick a number of questions, and as none
·mind
and
set
the
redcoats
on
to
ns."
of them had any political significance Dick did not hesi"I don't think that he would do that; but we may as
tate to answer:
well
be going, anyway."
•
When Arnold had :finished asking questions Dick said:
"I
don't
think
that
he
would
do
that;
but
we
may
as
"Pe1·h.aps I ought not to ask you, General Arri.old, but
I would like to know very much why you-well, why well be going, anyway."
They left their place in the do"orway and moved down
you--"
Broadway till they reached Cortlandt street. Here they
"Out with it, Dick," said Arnold, in a rather bitter tone
turned and made their way toward the river.
of voice; "don't be backward. You wish to know why
'l'hey moved. slowly along, and had almost reached the
I turned traitor."
shore, when they were startled by the sharp challenge:
"Yes," said Dick. "That is what I would like to know.
"Halt ! Who comes there?"
I can hardly understand the matter."
Arnold was silent a few moments, and then. said, slowly
and sadly:
"There have been so many things which have contributed
CHAPTER XIV.
to bringing about my action, Dick, that it would be difficult to answer your question specifically. I will only
BACK AT WEST POINT.
say that if any one thing contributed more than another
to the unfortunate affair, it was the action which Congress
The youths conld not see the challenger, for he \Vas
has always taken toward me. It has never treated me between them and the river, and the background was one
right, Dick."
of intense blackness. But he could see them, because there
"That is no excuse £or your turning traitor and try- was a light background made by the street lamps of the
ing to ruin the cause for which we have all been laboring citv.
so hard and so long!" exclaimed Bob.
0£ course Dick and B6b knew that it would not do to
"True, Bob; you're right," said Arnold. "I have not permit themselves to be captured.
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Bob rowed hard for ten or fifteen minutes, and then
With Andre in the hands of the patriots, the fate of
asked to be permitted to row awhile.
Dick
Nothcertain.
be
would
the two patriot spies, if caught,
"You must be tired, Bob," he said.
ing onld please · General Clinton more than to get his
"Not much ; rn roVI' awhile longer, Dick."
hands on the famous Di ck Slater right at this time. He
He kept on ten or fifteen minutes longer, and then
wou! know that General Washington would almost be
Dick took the oars,· while Bob seated himself at the stern
.villina to exchange Andre for Dick.
• l this fla1:1hc<l through Dick's mind in an instant, and and restecl.
Dick was a good oarsman, and forced the boat through
he · to Bob, in a whisper.:
water at a goodly rate of speed.
the
low' me!"
did not hear anything from their pursuers, so
They
'rhen he leaped away, followed by Bob.
the redcoats bad speedily got enough of it
that
judged
The sound of the voice of the challenger had come from
back.
turned
and
:'Orne place lo the right-and as well as in front, and SO
"Say, Dick, what are we going to do?" asked Bob.
the .two da~hed diagonally away toward the left.
"What do you mean, Bob?"
.. , 'top!" roared a stentorian voice; "stop, or I'll fire I"
"Why, we can't row all the way to West Point against
Of ours~ the youths did nothing of the kind.
were ready to take the chances of being hit by the current."
Th
"True ; I'll tell you what I was thinking of doing,
a bullet, but were not ready to take their chances as prisBob."
oners in the hands of the commander-in-chief.
"What?"
Crack!
"I was thinking that we would go ashore after we had
They knew that they must get to their boat and away
gone up past the north end of the island, and get a couple
very quickly
The river bank .would soon be thronged with people, of horses at the home of a patriot and ride to West Point."
"That is just what I was thinking of, old man."
anrl if the two were still on shore they would be captured.
''Very well; we will do it."
They were not sure that their boat was where they had
"It will' beat trying to row up there against the curleft it.
They had walked down to the river that afternoon and rent."
"So it wilJ.1'
had seen the boat lying right where they had left it the
They toiled onward until they were about opposite the
night before, but some one might have taken it since
end of Manhattan Island, and then they headed toward the
then.
Tilej soon reached the point where the boat should be. east shore.
They made a landing at last, and tying the boat to a
It was so dark they hacl to feel around to learn whether
tree, walked up the slope and headed eastward and northf\,, boat was still there.
ward through the timber.
They found that it was.
They had never been just at thi~ place before, but they
''Good!" l'xclaimed Dick, in a low, intense voice of sathad a good- general knowledge of which way to go, and
i filction; "push with all your might, Bob."
They shoved the boat off into the water and then leaped did not anticipate having much trouble in finding the
main road and the home of a patriot, where they would be
in, Bob seating himself and taking up the oars.
Dick took his place at the stern, and steered while Bob .furnished with horses.
They stumbled along through the timber and darkness
rowed.
They had not gone far when they heard the sound of for half an hour without striking the road, and began to
foot teps, and dark shadows were seen moving along the ' think that they were not going' to find one at all At last they came to the road, however, and with a
shore, and voices were heard calling out excitedly.
'}'.'he musket shot had brought a lot of people down to sigh of satisfaction they turned to the left and walked in a
f.tie shore, and the two Liberty Boys had not .embarked northerly direction.
They continued onward until they came to a house,
aD lt tant too soon.
they entered the yard and knocked on the door. There
and
said
"I guess we are going to get away safely, Dick,"
was no light in the house, and it was evident that the
Bob, cautiously, as he pulled with all his might.
"I guess so, Bob; but they may get a boat and come in people were in bed.
It took three or four knockings to bring any one, and
pursuit."
then the door was opened and a man stood there, holding
"They won't be able to see us, if they do."
a tallow candle in his hand.
"Trne."
"Who are you, and what do you want?" he asked.
"· Jut then a voice was heard on the ~horr_
"What are you, patriot or loyalist?" asked Dick.
"They have taken to a boat !' 1 were the words uttered.
"Well," he said, "I can't say that I am either."
We must get a boat and go in pursuit!"
Dick and Bob laughed.
"Hear that, Dick?"
"You are neutral, eh?" said the former.
"Yes, Bob.1'
"Yes."
They are going to try to follow us."
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"Well, that makes you safe. We are patriots, and .we
want to borrow a couple of horses to ride to West Point
on."
"You can have them; but how will I get them back?"
"We will send them back in a day or two."
"Very well; who are you?"
Dick told him.
"I've heard of you, Captain Slater. You are welcome
to the horses. You might take them whether I consent
or not; so I may as well lend them to you and risk the
luck of getting them back."
The man went out to the stable with the youths and
helped bridle and saddle the horses.
When this was done the youths mounted and rode
away.
They reached the Beverly Robinson house just as the
sun was coming up, and, leaving the horses at the stable,
they went to the house and Dick asked if General Washington was up.
"Yes," was the reply. "He is at breakfast."
The o:rderly then went and told General Washington
that Dick Slater and Bob Estabrook were there, and the
commander-in-chief at once ordered that plates be laid
for them. T.his was done, and they were told to come in
and take breakfast

AT

WEST

POINT.

were greeted by General Clinton and his staff, and by
Arnold.
The meeting between husband and wife was affecting to
say the least, and the sympathy of all for the woman was
profound.
·A little later Mrs. Arnold went to the apartments that
had been given Arnold, he riding with her in the carriage,
and when this was finished Dick and the Liberty Bo: ~·:were
given quarters in a large house near by.
They went over, on invitation, and spent an hour in the
company of General Clinton and his staff. The British
officers were greatly interested in the handsome, bronzed
American youths. They had fought against the Liberty
Boys on more than one battlefield, and they w~re glad of
this opportunity to see the young. fellows at close range,
and when they were not so savage looking as in the heat
of battle.
"You boys don't look dangerous," said one of the British officers, with a smile.
The Liberty Boys laughed, and said that they were not
so very dangerous.
"We simply fight the best we know bow for the great
cause we love so well-the cause of liberty," said Dick.
"We do our duty as best we can."
"No one can find any fault with you for doing that,"
j

I
They were gree~ed pleasantly by the officers, and then Iwas the reply.

.
the commander-in-chief asked Dick what he had to reWhen the youths went back to their quarters they talked
port.
the affair over, and said that the British officers were not
Dick told him all, and when he told him about having such bad fellows after all."
"It's only when they are on the battlefield, actually
seen Arnold, a11 listened with interest.
engaged
in fighting, that they are bad," said Dick; "and
"He was a brave man and a dashing officer, but he has
that
is
the
way they look at us."
gone wrong," said General Washington; "and now, if we
Next ~lay the Liberty Boys returned to West Point and
can possibly do so, we must get hold of him and hang
reported to Washington that they had escorted Mrs. Arnold
him."
safely
to her husband, and that they had been treated splenAfter breakfast General Washington called Dick to one
didly
by
the British while in the city under the ~rotection
side and asked him if he wished to have charge of the
of
the
flag
of truce.
party that was to escort Mrs. Arnold down to New York
Major Andre was executed as a spy October 2, 1780.
City.
"I sh\).11 be pleased to do so, sir," was the reply.
"Very well; and the escort may as well be made up of
THE END.
your Liberty Boys."
·
"Will yoY. send an orderly across the river to tell ten
The next number -(163) of "The Liberty Boys of '76"
of the Liberty Boys to come over here, sir?"
will contain "THE LIBERTY BOYS' TERRII}LE
"I will, Dick."
TUSSLE; or, FIGHTING TO A FINISH," by Harry
"Thank you."
Dick and Bob went upstairs and slept two hours. Then Moore.
they were awakened and went downstairs to find the party
ready to start.
There was a carriage for Mrs. Arnold, and a driver, and
the twelve Liberty Boys were on horseback.
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268 Fred Fearnot and t he Boy Speculator : or, From a Dollar t o a
l\Ill!lon.
269 Fred Fearnot's Canoe Club : or, A '.l'r ip on the Mississippi.
270 Fred ~'earnot. an_d t he Errand Boy : or, Bound to Make Money.
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SERV ICE

OLD A.ND YOUNG KING BRA.DY, DETECTIVES.

PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVEBS.
LAT.EST ISSUES:
180 The Bradys and the Serpent Ring; or, lli'he Strange Case of the
Fortune-Teller.
181 The Bradys and "Silent Sam" ; or, '.llracklng the Deaf and Dumb
Gang.
182 The Bradys and the "Bonanza" ·King; or, Fighting tile Fakirs In
'Frisco.
183 The Bradys and the Boston Banker; or, Hus .ling for Millions In
the Hub.
184 The Bradys on Blizzard Island; or, Tracking the Gold Thieves of
Cape Nome.
185 The Bradys In the Black Hills ; or, Their Case in North Dakota.
186 The Bradys and "Faro Frank" ; or, A Hot Case II\ the Gold
Mines.
·
187 The Bradys and the " Rube" ; or, Tracking the Confidence Men.
188 The Bradys as Firemen ; or, Tracking a Gang o. Incendiaries.
189 The Bradys in the Oil Country ;• or, The Mystery of the Giant·
Gusher.
190 The Bradys and the Blind Beggar; or, The Worst Crook of All.
191 The Bradys and the Bankbreakers; or, Working the Thugs of
Chicago.
192 The Bradys and· the Seven Sk11lls; or, 'l'lle Clew That Was Found
in the Barn.
193 The Bradys In Mexico; or, The Search for the Aztec Treasure
Honse.
194 The Bradys at Black Run ; or, Trailing the Coiners of Candle
Creek.
195 The Bradys Among the Bulls and Bears; or, Working the Wires
In Wall Street.
•
106 The Bradys and the King; or, Wor~lng tor th'e Bank of England.
107 The Bradys and the D,uke's Diamonds; or, The Mystery ot the
Yacht.
198 The Bradys and the Bed Rock Mystery; or,- Worldng In the Black
Hills.
199 The Bradys and the Card Crooks; or, Working on an Ocean Liner.
200 The Bradys and "John Smith"; or, The Man Without a Name.
201 The Bradys and the Manbunters; or, Down in the Dismal Swamp.
202 Tlie Bradys and the High Rock Mystery ; or, The Secret of the
Seven Steps.
20S 'l'he Bradys at the Block Hoose ; or, Rustling the Rustlers on the
Frontier.
•
204 '!Fhe Bradys In Baxter Street ; or, The Honse Without a Door.
205 './l'be Bradys Midnight Call; or, The Mystery of Harlem Helght1.
206 The Bradys Behind the Bars ; or, Working on Blackwells Island.
207 The Bradys and the Brewer's Bonds ; or, Working on a Wall
Street Case.
208 The Bradys on the Bowery ; or, The Search for a Missing Girl.
,209 The Bradys and the Pawnl>roker; or, A Very Mysterious Case.
~10 The Bradys and the Gold Fakirs; or, Working for the Mint.
211 The Bradys at Bonanza Bay; or, Working on a Million Dollar
Clew.
212 The Bradys and the Bia.ck Riders ; or, Whe Mysterious Murder at
Wlldtown.
213 The Bradys and Senator Slam ; or, Working With Washington
Crooks.
214 'iI'be Bradys and the Man from Nowhere ; or, Their Very Hardest
Case.
215 'l'he Bradys and "Mo. 99" ; or, The lilearch tor a Mad Millionaire.
216 The Bradys at Ballin'• Bay ; or, 'ii'be 'l'rall Which Led to the Arctic.
217 The Bradys and Glm Lee; or, Working a Clew In Chinatown.
218 The Bradys and the "Yeg1i'' Men; or, Seeking a Clew on tile
,
Road.
219 The Bradys and the Blind Banker; or, Ferrettlng Owt the Wall
Street Thieves.
.
_
220 i'he Bradys and the Black Cat; or, Working Among the Card
Crooks of Chicago.
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221 The Bradys and the Texas Oil King ; or, Seeking a Clew in the
Southwest.
222 The Bradys and the Night Hawk ; or, New York at Midnight.
228 The Bradys In the Bad Lands; or, Hot work in South Dakota.
224 The Bradys at Breakneck Hall ; or, The Mysterious House on the
Harlem.
225 The Bradys and the Fire Marshal; or, Hot Work in Hornersville.
226 The Bradys and the Three Sherill's ; or, Doing a Turn in Wennessee.
227 The Bradys and the Opium filmugglers ; or, A Hot Trail on the
Pacific Coast.
228 The Bradys' Boomerang; or, Shaking Up the Wall Street Wire
Tappers.
229 The Bradys Among the Rockies; or, Working Away Out West.
230 The Bradys and Judge Lynch ; or, After the Arkansas Terror.
231 The Bradys and the Bagg Boys; or, Hustling in the Black Hllls.
232 The. Bradys and Captain Bangs ; or, The Mystery of a Mississippi
Steamer.
•
233 The Bradys in Malden Lane ; or, Tracking the Diamond <::rooks.
234 Tht':t:a"~~Tt.and Wells-Far~o Case; or, 'J.'.he Mystery of the Mon235 The Brady& and "Bowery Bill"; or, The Crooks of Coon Alley.
236 The Bradys at Bushel Bend ; or, Smoking Out the Chinese Smugg~r&

.

237 The Bradys and the Messenger Boy ; or, The A. D. T. Mystery.
238 The Bradys and the Wire Gang; or, The Great Race-Track
Swindle.
239 The Bradys Among the Mormons; or, Secret Work In Salt Lake
City.
240 The Bradys and "Fancy Frank" ; or, The Velvet Gang of Flood
Bar.
241 The Bradys at Battle Clllf ; or, Chased Up the Grand Canyon.
242 The Bradys and "Mustang Mike" ; or, The Man With the Branded
Hand.
243 The Bradys at Gold Hiii ; or, The Mystery of the Man from
Montana.
244 The Bradys and Pilgrim Pete; or, The Tough Sports of Terror
Gulch.
245 The Bradys and the Black Eagle Express; or, The Fate of the
Frisco Flyer.
.
246 The Bradys and Hl-Lo-Jak; or, Dark Deed" in Chinatown.
247 The Bradys and the Texas Rangers ; or, Rounding up the Green
Goods Fakirs.
248 The Bradys and "Simple Sue" ; or, The Keno Queen of Sawdust
City.
.
249 The Bradys and the Wall Street · Wizard; or, the Cash That Did
Not Come.
250 The Bradys and Cigarette Charlle; or, the Smoothest Crook In
the World.
251 The Bradys at Bandit Gulc~ ; or, From Wall Street to the Far ~
West.
·:
252 The Bradys Jn the Foot-Hills ; or, The Bl11e Band of Hard Luck ::
Gulch.
253 The Bradys and Brady the Banker; or, The Secret of the Old
Santa Fe Trail.
·
254 The Bradys' Graveyard Clue; or, Dealings With Doctor Death.
255 The Bradys and "Lonely Luke" ; or, The Hard Gang of Hard·
scrabble.
256 The Bradys and Tombstone Tom ; or, A Hurry Call from Arizona.
257 The Bradys' Backwoods Trail ; or, Landing the Log Rollers
Gang.
258 The Bradys and "Joe linger" ; or, The Clew In the Convict Camp.
251) The Bradys at Madman's Roost; or, A Clew from the Golden
Gate.
260 The Bradys and the Border Band; or, Six Weeks' Work Along
the Line.
261 The Bradys In lilample City ; or, The Gang of the Sliver Seven.
262 The Bradys' Mott Street Mystery; or, The Case of Mrs. Ching
Chow.
.
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THE STAGE.

rHE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
mtaining a great variety of the latest jokes used by tlw
11 end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
ful little book.
'HE ~OYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.--a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
Also end men's jokes. Just the thing for home amusenateur shows.
. HE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
l BOOK.-Sometbing new and very instructive. Every
>btain this book, as it contains full instructions for or·
amateur minstrel troupe.
ULDOON'S JOKES.-This is une of the most original
'Ver published, anfi it is brimful of wit nnd humor. It
large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
Jldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of
rery boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
.
:y immediately.
IOW TO BECO~IE AN ACTOR.-Containing ccim:tions how lo make up for various characters on the
ber with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter,
t and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager.
US WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
r German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
· containing a half-tone photo of the author.

:n.

BQW 'l'O BECOME A SPEAKER.-Contalnin g fti'lllfl"
.No:
teen 1llustrat1on11, giving the dil!erent po1itions requisite to becom1
a good spPaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems f~
a}I the popular !lutbors of prose and poetry, arranged in the i®d"
simple and concise manner possible.
No. 49 ..HOW TO DEBATE.-Giving rules for conducting ·~
bntl's, outlmes for. de~ates, qu!lstions for discussion, and tbe ~
sourceli for procurmg mformat1on on the questions given.

• SOCIETY •

r'o. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-'rhe arts and wiles of flirtatlofl!

@10'"

fully explained by this little book. Besides the various method!> t•I ·
ha.r.<lkerchief., fan, glove, parasol, window and bat flirtation, it Gt!'•
tams a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers wbi l\
in_teresting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be ham:i• 1
without one.
. No. 4. H.OW .TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsol!'J
little book Just issued by lt~rank Tousey. It contains full instnit·
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in tbe ball-room and at partlk.r:
how to dress, !ind full directions for calling oil' in all popular sqUM,;-·
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A. complete guide to ~'liC
co ~t~bip nnd marriage, giving sen•ible advice, rules and etiqn~~ 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gt;1 r
i,rally known.
No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.-Containing full instruction in l~· !
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving (i;t·'l
selections of colors, material. and bow to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One 0t ~:y·
HOUSEKEEPING .
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the WO!l'1(i ..
OW 'l'O KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.- Containing Everybody wishes to know bow to become beautiful, both malt' lilt•! 1
Ions for constructing a window garden either in town female. 'l'be secret is simple, and almost costleaa. Read thi;; ~ 1
·
and the most appro>ed ~etbods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
!>me. The most complete book of the kind ever pub-

:ow

BIRDS AND ANIMALS.

TO COOK.-One of the most instructive books
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRD~.-Handsomel;y lllustratetl. fill.• '
iver published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, containing full instructions for the management and training of ~h ·
·
nd oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of canary, mockingbird, bobolink, bla. ·kbird, paroqueti_parrot, etc.
l grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOQg, POULTRY rIGEONS A.Nl_•'
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. H andsomely UiU!ll?
OW TO KEEP HOUSEl.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
oys, gi!Js, men nnd women; it will teaeb you bow to
No. 40. HOW TO l\IAKE AND SET TRAPS.- -Including ilill't:-anythmg •around the house, such as parlor ornaments, on bow to cakb moles, weasels, otter, rats, squ irrels and bi!rll'~h
birds.
catching
for
lime
bird
and
harps,
lents, Aeolian
Also ·bow to cure skins. Copioua;y illustrated. By J. Harrf~9'
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS A.ND ANIMALSr ,11
OW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions In collecting, preparing, moun~ ·,
;
magnetism
electro
and
electricity
of
be wouderful uses
and preserving birds, animals and insects.
1 full instructions for making Eleetric Toys, Batteries,
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Givin~ coi!i\'"
)rge Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- plete information as to the manne. and method of raising, li:eetihlr.>
taming, breeding, and manal!'ng a I kinds of pet!; also giving- hillil
OW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-~~
uirections for making electrical mach ines, induction illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ~~~
>s. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
Bennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELLA N EOUS.
)W TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A :SCIENTIST._-.!: usefni <illlli llB:
m of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
structive book. giving a complete treatise on chemistry ; also <;1>J ·
illustrations. By A. Anderson.
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and <§.Ill·
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. m.~
ENTERTAINMEN T.
.
\V TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-B y Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW •ro MAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book fi@1
le secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
etc.
etc.,
essences,
syrups,
nstructions, by a practical professor (deli ghting multi- making all kinds of candy, ice-cream,
No. 19.-FRANK 'l'OUSEY'S UNITED STATES DISTANiQP
tight with bis wonderful imitations), can master the
e any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.-Giving ttliv:
official distances on nil the railroads of tLe United St1ttes u >..i ·
Her publ'ished. and there's millions (of fun) in it.
)W TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING P ARTY.-A Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, bed"
in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., maki!b' .
fares
compendium
little book just published. A complete
)rts, car<l diversions, comic recitations, et c., suitable it one of the most comp!Pte and bandy books published
No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A WI.I>!."
drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the
derful book. containing useful and practical information in l1l1
m:v book published.
of ordinary diseases and ailments common to evllil<'>.
treatment
little
useful
and
complete
TO PLAY GAMES.-A
ing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding· in useful and effective recipes for general eal!·r·
plaints.
croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-C@""
OW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Con tnining all
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arransl\l.'1
catches
curious
riddles,
!lunrlrums of the day, amusing
of stamps anrl coins. Handsomely illustrated.
mgs.
No. 58. HOW 'rO BE A DETECTIVE.-By Old King ~l;.,
1W TO PLAY CARDS.-A complete and handy little
he rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which be lays down some vahml•·\·
sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventill!<\1
and
Poker,
Draw
Sancho,
Pedro
Fortv-Five, Rounce.
l, Air Fours, and manv other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHO'IOGRA.PHER.-C onWJ1,. ·
~W TO DO PUZZLI:S.-Containin g o>er three bunIng puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A Ing useful information regarding the Can era and bow to wollk J\i5.
bow to make Photographic Magic lantern Slides and ol:lhi1~.
also
Anderson.
'· Fully illustrated. By A.
1Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. D• \'}~
Abney .
ETIQUETTE.
BECOME A WE T POINT MILIT'Af~,,
~W TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.- l t . No. 62. HOW TO
full explanations ow to gain admittami@'.,
secret, and one that every young man desires to know CADET.-Containing
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers; prof;
ere's happiness in it.
W TO BEHA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Departm•:nt, and all a boy m•
ty and the easiest and most approved metbodsaof ap- know to be a Cadet. C-"mpiled and written by Lu Senaren1, ~..
od advantage at parties, balls, the t heatre, church, and of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Oomphb,th:r
1g-room.
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis N~
Also containing the course of instruction, descrtpti<!l.1
Academy.
DECLAMATION.
)W TO RECITE A.ND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings. historical sketch, and everythlne ad~
the .most pQpular seledion~ in ?Se, co~prising Dutch s~ould know ~o become an officer in the Un ited Statt11 Navy. ~
and written by Lu Senarens, aut bo of "Bow '9 ~ 'lJ
ch dialect, Yankee a nd Irish dialect pieces, together piled
West Point Military CaJet."
landard readings.

''V

PRICE 10 CENTS- EACH. OR 3 FOR 25 CENTIS.
l.ddress FRANK TOUSEY, 'Publisher,, 24: Union Square. New York.
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THE .LIBERTY BOYS .OF 76.

A Weekly Magazine containing· Stories of the A.1nerican Revolution.
By HARRY MOORE.
These stories a.re based on a.ctua.l facts a.nd give a. faithful
account of the exciting adventures of a. brave ba.nd of American
youths who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives
for the sake of helping a.long the ga.lla.n t ca use of Independence.
Every number will consist of 32 large pa,ges of "'r eading matter,
bound in a beautiful colored cover.
LA TEST ISSUES:
112 5 The Liberty Boys and "Old Put."; or The Escape at Horseneck.
86
'
87
88
S\9

The Liberty Boys' _Indian Friend· o r The Red s kin who Fought for
Indepen dence.
'
'
.
The Liberty Boys "Going it niind": or. T aking Big Chances.
The L iberty Boys' Black Band: or, Bumping the British Hard.
'l'he Liberty Boys' " Hurry Call " ; or, A Wild Dash to Save a

l 26 'l'he L\berty Boys Bugle Ca ll ; or, The Plot to Poison \Vashington .
127 'l'he Liber.ty Boys and "Queen Esther"; or, The Wyoming Valley
, Mas.sac~e.
. .
.
. . .
·
.
.
128 f,he Libe1 ~y Boys Ho1se G~ a1d , 01.' On the Hig.h Hill~ of Santee .
129 Iheenc~~ber ty Boys and Aarou Burr' or, Batthng for lndepend -

90

Thti:1~~ty

130 'l'he L.i berty Boys and the "Swamp Fox"; or, He lping ~Iarlou.
131 ?;he Liberty Boys and Ethan A}.len,: or, Old and Young Vet:,e rans ..
132 Ihe L iberty Buys and the I"mg s Spy ; or, Diamond cut Diamond.
133 The Liberty Boys' Bayonet Charge; or, The Siege of Yorktown.
134 The Liberty Boys and Paul Jones; or, The Martyrs of the l'rison
Ships.
.
135 The L iberty Boys at Bowling Green; or, Smashing the King's
Statue.
136 'l'he Liberty Boys and l'iathan Hale ; or, The Brave Patriot Spy.
137 The Liberty Boys' " Minute Men"; or, The Batt le of the Cow
Pens.
138 Th e Liberty Boys and the Traitor ; or, How They Handled Hi - .
139 The Liberty Boys at Yellow Creek ; or, Routing the Red coats.
1
140 The Liberty Boys and General Greene; or, Chasing Cornwallis.
141 Th e Liberty Boys in Richmond ; or, F ighting 'l'raitor Ar no1d.
142 'l' he Liberty Boys and the T e rrible Tory · or Beating a Bad
Mau.
'
'
143 Th e Liberty Boys' Sword-Fight · or Winning with the Enemv 's

Boys' Guardian Angel; or, The Bea utiful Ma id of the
]\fountain.
The J,!berty Boys' Brave Stand: or, Set Back but l'iot Defeated.
'l'h e Liberty Boys "Treed": or, Warm \York in the Tall Timber.
'l' h e L iberty Boys' Dare; or, Backing the British Down. ·
'l' h e J,iberty Boys' Best Blows; or, Beati ng the British at Bennington.
95 The Liberty Boys in l'iew J e rsey ; or, Boxing t h e Ears of the Brit·
ish Lion.
•
!)6 The Libertv Boys' Daring : or. !\ot Afraid of Anything.
97 The Liberty Boys' Long March; or, 'l'he Moye that J!uzzled the
British.
08 'l'h e Libe rty Boys' Bold Front ; or, Hot Times on Harl em Heights.
99 The Liberty Boys in New York; or, He lping to Hold the Gre11t
City.
100 'l'he Liberty Boys' Big Risk ; o r, Ready to 'l'ake Chances.
101 The Liberty Boys' D!·ag-Net; o~, h a uling the Red coat s In. .
102 ;1;he L~be r.ty Boys', Ligb~nmg 'I\ or~.: o~" ;~'oo l•'ast for t he British.
103 Ih e L1beity Boys Lucky Blunde r• or, Ihe .l\1ist11 k.e that H elped

91
92
03
94

'Tll em .

104
105
106
107
108

i~~
111
112
113
·114
115
116
117
11 8
119
120
121
122
l.23
124

"

;\he L iberty Boys,' ~hre1yd ;rri~k: or, .S1>ringing a Big Surprise.
Ihe L1.berty Boys .c ~~nning_ " '?.r: O~twi.ttm~ . the Enemy.
'\he Li.be1.ty Boys .•B~g Hit,. • or , .~"?ockrng tbE! Redcoats ~ut.
'Ihe L~be1ty Boys 'I\ lid IIlshman • or, A Lively Lad from
,
. ,. . . . ,
J
Wh 11 t Tb
W
L. .
, , Dnblrn .
lb." Li~e i:ty Boys SutpI1se ' or, Not nst
ey
ere ook'l'hmgL.lb~'·ty Boys' Treasure: or. A Lu cky Find,
Th~ dbe:·ty Boys in Trouble; or, A Bad Run of Luck.
The L ibe rty Boys' Jubilee: or, A Great Day fort.he Great Cause
The Liberty Boys Cornered; or, " Whi ch \Yay Shall We Turn ?"
'l' b e Liberty Boys at Valley Forge· or Enduring Terrible Hard·
sh ips.
'
'
'l'he Liberty Boys Missing; or . Lost in the Swamps.
The Liberty Boys' Wager, And H ow Th ey Won It.
'l'be Liberty Boys Deceived; or, Tri cked bu t Not Beaten.
The Li.ber t y Boys and the Dwarf: or, A Dangerous Enemy.
'l'be Liberty Boys' Dead-Shots; or, 'l'he Deadly Tw e lve.
'l'he Liberty Boys' League; or, The Country Boys Who H elped .
The Liberty Boys' Neatest Trick; or, H ow t he Redcoa ts were
Fooled.
The Liberty Boys Stranded; or, Afoot in the Enemy's Country .
The Liberty Boys in the Saddle ; or, Lively Work for Liberty's
Cauise.
The Liberty Boys' Bonanza: or, Taking Toll from the Tories.
The Libe r ty Boys at Sa ratoga : or. The Surrender of Burgoyne.
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The elf~e~ly Boys in Georgia: or, Live ly Times Down South .
'l' he Liberty Boys' Greatest Triumph: or, The March to Victory.
The Liberty Boys and the Quaker Spy: or. Two of a Kind.
'l'he Liberty Boys in Florida: or, l~ igh ti ng Prevost's Anny. ·
The Liberty Boys' Last Chance: or, i\<faking t h e Best of It . .
The Libe r ty Boys' Sharpshooters ; or , 'rhe Battle of the Kegs. ·
'l'be Liberty Boys on Guard: or. Watch ing the ELemy.
l~l The L!berty Boys' .Strnnge Gnide; or, th e Myste rious Maiden .
l~~ ?;he L!bei:ty Boys. rn t1:e Mou ?t~ms; or. Among Rough P eople.
l'!.3 fbe L !berty Boys Retieat .. 01 , 1.n the Sha<Je.s of .Death.
l :;'~ The L!be rty Boys and th~ Fire Fiend: or. '\ i'\ ew I~rnd of. B'atUe.
l :J<> Tb~ Liberty .Boys lD Quakertown ; o r, Makmg 'l'bmgs Lively m
l h1l a delphia.
~.
156 'l'he Liberty Boys and the Gypsies; or, A Wonderful Surprise.
15 7 'l'he Liberty Boys' Flying Artillery: or, "Liberty or Deat.h."
15 8 Th e Liberty Boys Against the R ed Demons; or, Fighting the !ndian
R a ider s.
1 59 The Liberty Boys' Gunners; or, The Bomba rdme11t of Monmouth.
16 0 'l'he Liber ty Boys and Lafayet;te ; or; H elping the Young French Gen·
era.I.
161 The Liberty Boys' Gr it : or, The Bravest oft.he Brave.
16 2 '!'he Liberty Boys a,t \\"est Point; or, fll)lping to W atch t h e Redcoats.
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F or Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent t o An y Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

~

24 Union

Square~

New Yorl.

IF YOU .WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS
of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, t hey can be obtained fro m t h is office direct. Cut out and fill
in t he following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send t hem to you by return mail.
POS TAGE STAMPS 'l'Al\.BN 'l'HE SAME A S MONEY .

. . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .... . ... .. ... ........... ....... ... ... .. .... ... ......... .. ...... .. .. ...... .
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FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York.
. ....... .. .. .. . . . ... . ..•.. 190
DEAR Srn- Enclosed find .... . . cents for which please send me :
.. . . copies of WORK AND WI~, Nos .. . . ... . . .. .. - . . . .. . ... . ......... ... . , , ... ... .. .. , . ... .... . ..... • .. ,
"
" V\TIJjD ''TEST WEEKLY, NOS . . . . . ..• . . . . . . .. . . . .. . • .• • • . . . . . . . . .. . . . . .. . ...• •.. •. . . . • •
"
" FRANK READE 'VEEKLY, Nos .. .. .. .... . ..... . . .. ... . .... . .. . ... . . .. . . . . . . .. . : .. : .... o ~
"
" PLUCK AND LUCK, Nos . . .... ·. . . . ..... .. ... . .... .. .. . .. . .. . . . ... . . . . .. . ......... ... . .•
''
'' SECRET SERVICE, Nos . . . .. .. ... . ... . . . . ... . . . .... ._... .... .... . ............ . ..........
"
" TI-IE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76, Nos ... .. •. . ; . ..... . ..... . ... . .. . ...... .. ... . . . .......... . . .
"
" Ten-Cent Hand Books, Nos .. . . . . . .. ........... . ..... . . . ..... . ... .. . . . ; . . • . • . . .. . . . ..• • • •
Na~ ~ .. ... . ..... . . . . . ... . . .. . . . Street and No.. .. . . . .. ..... .. . . .. T own .. . . .. . .. . Sta te ... . .. . . . . .. . .••• •
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